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T i now ſomething leſs than twen- | 
I ty-two years ſince, as the Marquis 1 
Borlaſlaw was walking early one morn- 
ee ing by the ſide of a branchof the Elbe, 
« which interſected his grounds, ank 1 
d which had the day before, bya ſudden 'P 
e fall rain, overflown all its bounda= 
e ries, and waſhed away a Conſiderable _ | 
c quantityof hay which had been making 
*c on its banks, he perceived ſomething 4 
Vor. H. B floating 


60 
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4 flowing Jon che fireain upon a Arge 
« bunch of hay, which he at firſt ima- 
© © gined was a bundle of linen. Curi- 
c ofity impelled him to a nearer inſpec- 
te tion, and as it approached the place 
« where he ſtood, with a crooked ſtick 
« he had in his hand, he gently drew it 
« nearer, and with the aſſiſtance of the 
« ſervant who attended him, brought it 
© on ſhore. But what was his aſtoniſh- 
« ment to find, wrapt up very cloſely, 
a child of about half a year old! 


Y Its minute habiliments were fine, 
« And coſtly, and ſuch as were worn 
- cc only by the children of people of 
ec quality : its features were prepoſſeſ- 
« ſing, and by its tears it ſeemed to im- 
, plore protection. 


18 1 | ce The 


[ 


10 n. 


-« The tender and benevolent heart 
ec Of the count was greatly moved. He 
had been ſome years a widower, and 


« had lately loſt an only ſon hy a of 
ce great hopes. | 


« God of mercy !”” he exclaimed, 3 


«thou haſt graciouſly ſent me this 


ce child to comfort me for that thou 
« haft taken to thyſelf ! Welcome, lit- 
Ic tle ſtranger; from henceforth\ my 
"if © fon. Joſeph, thy wife haſt lately 
N laid in, fetch her to nurſe it. What 
da little cherub it is!“ added he, ca- 
© reſſing it, whilſt, as if ſenſible of the 
* favour, it returned his careſſes with 2 
cc ſmile. | 2 


« In ſhort— for this infant, madam, | 


e jg the man before you—I vas car- 


fe, ried home by the compaſſionate” 


£6 - 1 B 2 66 count, 


* 
» 
2 
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« count, treated with the utmoſt ten- 


« derneſs, and educated with the ſame 


% Care as a young man of quality. 


« Grateful acknowledgments, atten=- 


* tion to my ſtudies, and love to my 


« benefattor, were all the returns I 
*« could make for obligations ſo un- 
* bounded, and they were not want- 


« ing; the good count was pleaſed 


with my proficiency, and was ſatis- 


« fied that my affection for him was as 
« ſincere, as my expreſſion of it was 


« lively. No real father and ſon could 


„more tenderly love each other. 


„ But the favour in which I ſtood 
« with the count, created me enemies. 
* He had a brother who looked upon 


« himſelf as heir to his poſſeſſions, and 


« who regarded me with an evil eye, 


60 as 


. 


— 


vas ſtanding between him and his 


FF 
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* hopes. * He even remonſtrated to 
e the count on the injuſtice he did his 
« family in his declaration of having 
adopted me. But the count was diſ- 
« ouſted at his interference, and but 
« the more firmly determined for the 


* oppoſition. 


« Indeed, this matter out of the 


* queſtion, the brothers from infancy 


« never agreed, for no two characters 
* could be more different : the count” 8 


« mind was formed of the milder ele- 
« ments, Walſtein's of the moſt impe- 


* tuous; fire and water might as ſoon 


< 
- 


„ mingle, as theſe two tempers, ſo op- 


7 coaleſce. 


« But the difference ariſing from my 


Ibeing taken into the family, and 
B 3 1 which 


—ͤ > i ages com 
1 — 
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© which happened when I was very 
« young, had ſo totally eſtranged them 
« from each other, that they did nat 
« meet for many years, and the per- 
« ſons of all that part of the family 
40 were unknown to me. 
« As I grew up, and was informed 
* of theſe circumſtances, and perceiv- 
« ing myſelf the reaſon of this unna- 
« tural ſeparation, I became uneaſy, 
* and endeavoured, though in vain, to 
e perſuade the count to a reconcilia- 
« tion. 


« My deſire to effect this grew more 
0 3 ardent after I went to Prague, to 
* « which univerſity, Frederick, the ſon 
« of Walſtein, was ſent, as well as 

« myſelf, to finiſh his education. We 
« met there, Avarice I believe js 
| _ « feldam 
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« ſeldom the paſſion of youth; Fre- 
e derick did not ſeem to hate me be- 


* cauſe I was the rival of his fortune; 
« on the contrary he upon all occaſions 


cc manifeſted a real affection for me; and 


« being my ſenior in the college, had 
« many opportunities of rendering me 
« little ſervices, which he never omit- 


* ted A 


« He introduced me to his moſt in- 
« timate friend, Theodore, the ſon of 


e Baron Steinfort; who was upon the 


« whole an amiable young man, though 


* he ſometimes permitted his reaſon 


to be governed by the impetuoſity 


of his paſſions, and we three became 


inſeperable. 


„ ſoon diſcovered that Theadove : 


© was ih love with the ſiſter of Frede- 


„ « rick; 


— 
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« rick; he made her the perpetuab 
« theme of his converſation, deſcri- 
« bed her as the moſt beautiſul woman 
ein the world, and delighted to ſhew. 
«* her pidure, which gave indeed ſuf- 
10 ficient evidence to the aſſertion. 


I languiſhed to introduce Frede- 
fick to his uncle, and laboured ſo 
« earneſtly for that purpoſe at the va- 
„ cation, that the good and indulgent 
count could no longer withſtand my 
e importunities, but conſented to re- 
c ceive a vifit from Walſtein and his 
« family; and-I, knowing how much 
* a. reconciliation was wiſhed for by. 
* them, determined myſelf to be the- 
* meſſenger of. this agreeable intelli- 
«gence, | a} 


3 &« 1 a 


. 
* 


_— 


tion of human nature Alas, that 


80 Wel 1. by, | l 


e ſome time felt for her only the ten- 
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1 Was received with tranſports 
ce by both father and ſon, and intro-. 
« duced to . Juliana—Heavens! how 
«« did. ſhe ſurpaſs my utmoſt expecta- 
« tion, high raiſed as. it was, and my 
ideas of her formed from a lover's 
« yivid colourings! Yet was her love- 
ly perſon leſs charming than her 
„mind. She was indeed the perfec- 


« am conſtrained. to ſay ſhe was F 


ce All charming, as I found her, bes. 5 
« lieving her engaged to Theodore, 


<« the delicate ſenſe of honour deeplx 


te 1mplanted in my boſom by my. more 
te than father, taught me to guard 
« my heart from the ſeductive wiſh of 
„gaining her from him; and' I for. 


de der 
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« der affection of a near relation, in 
which light the Walſteins affected td 
« regard me, and my attentions to her 
« were no more than that of a brother 
4 to a beloved ſiſter. | 

« I accompanied Walſtein and his 
c amiable children to the caſtle of Bor- 
« laſlaw ; where in. preſenting them to 
« the count, I had a feaſt of the moſt 
_*« ſublime nature, in ſeeing the family 
* union reſtored, in obſerving the ex- 
« treme pleaſure it gave all parties, and 
in the conſciouſneſs that 1 _— | 
u was the occaſion of it. 

From this time, a dnl viſits 
« were frequent; I was often at Wal- 
« ſtein's, where I frequently met The- 
* odore. His love was of the moſt im- 
s petuous kind, and the unguarded, 
3 and ſometimes rude diſplay of it, 
223 « ſeemed 


- 
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*c ſeemed to give. Juliana more diſguſt 
« than pleaſure, and I could not help 
ec remarking a coldneſs in her manner 
« to him; but this I imputed to the 
«© natural reſerve of the ſex. His ſuit 
« was warmly favoured by her brother, 
and not much leſs ſo by Walſtein 
« himſelf, who was defirous.of making 
« a rich match for his daughter, and 
Theodore was the only child of a 
© man of immenſe wealth. But the 
© baron, Who was reported to have a 

« mercenary ſoul, diſapproved his ſon's 
* choice, becauſe Walſtein could give 
te but a ſlender fortune with his daugh- 
« ter; and as Theodore was entirely 
« dependant on his father, here the 
« affair demurred. With all theſe ci 
„ cumftances, as one of the tamily, 1 
was made acqu aint. 


. 0, 


* At 
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.« At length I found that the guar@ 
* of honour was inſufficient to ſhield 
% my heart from love, and that the in- 
'* timate converſe in which I lived with 
« Juliana was deſtructive of my peace.. 

«© The equanimity of my mind was de- 
| 1. ftroyed ; my vivacity flown; 1 be- 
* came reſtleſs, uneaſy, melancholy — 


Nor could I help remarking Juli- 
ana ſeemed as little happy as myſelf. 
'« Alas! ſaid I, ſhe is ſenſible to all 
% the pangs of an unfortunate paſſion. | 
The ſordid baron with-holds his con- 
-« ſent, and ſhe too juſtly fears from 
'« his avarice the annihilation of her 
: « wiſhes. If money is the only ob- 
; RD * ftacle to. an union on which her hap= 
Sy pineſs depends, gladly would I ſa- 
« crifice my own fortune to effeR it. 
* What raptures would it be to change 


-H 


7 | that 
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et that penſive air for one of gladneſs!- 
« To ſee the returning ſmile irradiate 

« once more that heavenly counte=- 
« nance ! What tranſport to ſee her 
« ſmile on me as the happy, thrice bleſt 
« jnſtrument of her joy! Next to the 
« felicity of calling her mine, will be 
« the contemplation of a happineſs 1 
«. have procured for her. . 
„ 
« Full of this 8 I haſtened to 
e the count; for we were then on a vi- 
« ſit to Walſtein; and, on my kneesz- 
« beſought him to transfer to Juliana 
«© the fortune he had intended for me, 
« as the only means-of rendering the 
de baron propitious. | | * 


„ 


« The count had great penetration- 
He had diſcovered that paſſion I fan- 
re cied'I had concealed with ſo much 

| « prudence ; 
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"8 prudence ; and he had affigned a rea- 
v fon for the penſiveneſs of Juliana 
« different from mine. | | 


After commending the generoſity 
8 my ſentiments” © are you fure, 
« added he, with a ſmile, that in pro- 
« moting the union of Juliana with 
« Theodore you ſhall find her grate- 

* ful?” 


e I have no doubt of her love for” 
4. him.“ 


I have mine, young man. Before 
«any thing is propoſed, I will have / 
e you talk with her on the ſubjeR, and 
40 _— to diſcover her real ſenti- 


we 


r 


c 
* 


ac Als my "Tos; what a taſk have ue 


« impoſed! 5 


ce It may have its difficulties, but it 

« js nevertheleſs neceſſary. If you 
« are right in your conjecture you ſhall 
« command my ſervices; for are you 
« not my ſon? and in every particular, 
« Lothair, will I not endeavour to 

« render you happy ” But I muſt not 
« ſuffer you to be the dupe of your 
_«« own heart, and made wretched by 
« a_nobleneſs of ſoul. Talk to her, 
25 learn her ſentiments, and then you 


«c apartment, to ſeek for Juliana,” 1 


ROSENBERG. 15 


c ſhall * me.“ 1 

of : | _ Nor g 
Foe fellas e io tranſport ß 
ve gratitude, and kiſſed his hands a thous 2 
« ſand time. I then ran out of the 4 


« was 8 


| * wos BER Go | 


Was told the was in the garden, ahd | 
4.1 hurried after her. 


J found her walking very dejeft- 
8 * in a retired part of it. She 
ec bluſhed at my approach. How hap- 
t py am I, my fair couſin, ſaid I, aſ- 
ee ſuming all the gaiety in my power, 
< to find you thus alone! for I have 
<« buſineſs of the moſt intereſting na- 
* 18 N private ear.“ 5 


Private buſineſs avith me, Lo- 
* thair po 


_« Even with you,, madam ; and T 
e muſt intreat you to be ſeated on this 
* camomile bank and liſten to me.? 


+4 Well, Gr,” ome 


ce t 
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r It has been matter of the greateſt 
« uneaſineſs to me, my deareſt couſin, 
« to ſee for ſeveral weeks an air of 
dejection take place of thoſe ſmiles 


« which uſed to adorn that face, and 


« glad the hearts of all beholders.““ 


What mean you, ſir?“ 


« J mean, madam, that it is evident | 


« ſome latent grief has robbed you % 
* your charming vivacity, has abſorbed 
«in itſelf your attention to your 
« friends, and cauſes you to fly from 
ce their ſociety to ſolitudes like this. 


« You have honoured me with that 
ename, madam, and as one who has 


your happineſs ſo much at heart 
* that he would ſacrifice the deareſt 
« intereſts of his ſoul to procure it 
« you, and not indulge a wiſh Yeo: 


* 


N 3 
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« your felicity, I come to demand the 
« cauſe; not as a matter of imperti- 
-« nent curioſity, but that I may, if it 
te 1s in the utmoſt ren of my abili- 
« ties, diſſipate it. 


« You are ay kind, Lothair.” 


There are ſome ſecrets which there 
© is an unwillingneſs in a delicate 
« mind to diſcloſe ; will you pardon 
« me, if I attempt to gueſs? The 
« happy Theodore, by. his merits, 
« his aſſiduities has acquired a an inte- 
«reſt in mor heart,” 


&« Theodore 2” 


„ And the averſeneſs his unnatural 
tt and ſordid parent expreſſes for his 
* ſon's happineſs” — 


p ; 5 Ty 3 No 


\ 


e No more, Lathair. I will hear 


ce no more.” 


« Yet hear me—No other objection 
« but the moſt mercenary can be made 


5 


PR 
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* to an union which will do him ſo 
e much honour. As I perceive your 


<« happineſs at ſtake—nay hear me out 
« ] have prevailed upon the count 
« to make that matter eaſy to the ba- 


« ron. For, oh Juliana !-----ſeiZfng. 


her hand, and preſſing it to my bo- 
tt ſom hat ſacrifices would I hot 


© make to enſure your felicity 2E 


would even myſelf preſent this dear 


« {oft ſnowy hand- much as my heart 


_« would ſuffer in the effort to effect 
it. 1 


2 


* +. i 


bas Juliana wept even to ſobbing, her 25 < 
* face hid in her handkerchief, but 


« ſpoke not a word. 
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. © As you do not Soma me, 


j 
2 
N 
1 
>» 
* 


| | . « madam, ſaid I with a ſigh, which I 
Bit | « could not ſuppreſs, I look upon this 
\ [ « {lence as aſſent, and will inform the 
j G „ count.” 


« Oh no, no.” 

& What then ſhall I do? 

er = She nen Loans = - 

« Not in this ſtate of mind. Ah, 


*« ſought; but I ſeem to add to your 
* diſtreſs; I am very unfortunate! 
« Yet, pardon my error, for the fake 
of the motive, and tell me how I can 
« alleviate your ſorrow | "i 


— 


£c Not 


ce Juliana, it was your happineſs 1 


oa FIRES. Wo 


AF 
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% Not by promoting my marriage 


« with Theodore, for that would be 
« worſe than death.“ 1 


« How ſtrangely have I been miſ- 
« taken! I thought you loved him.“ 


40 I hate and deteſt him.” 


« I pauſed. My heart thrilled with | 


= delight. I took courage to diſcloſe 


«its ſentiments to her, and had the 
« ſupreme felicity of hearing the ſoft. 
* confeſſion of a reciprocal affektion 
* before we parted. 


hes My tranſports aroſe almoſt to 
% madneſs; and, when we ſeparated, I 
« ran to impart them to the count. 
« This event of our converſation,which - 
he had foreſcen, delighted him. He 
WP took 
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. took upon himſelf the management 
« of the buſineſs. He made propoſals 
« to his brother ſo advantageous, that 
« he, who had no other reaſon for 
4 encouraging. Theodore, than the exo 
v pedtation of the wealth which would 
« deſcend to him, readily gave. him 
« yp, and*cloſed with his brothet's. 
Frederick, who had a very ſincere 
« friendſhip for Theodore, though he 
« dared not openly oppoſe his father 
« and uncle, yet did fo covertly, and 
e from that moment became my enemy; 
* and Theodore, enraged at his diſ- 
« appointment, imprecated curſes on us 
all, and denounced vengeance on 
* me. But bade ſhortly to expect the 
* bigheſt happineſs this world could 
*« afford, I heard the idle threat "_ 
n more Pity than anger, 


mc. JD 


es bd | FVV * Splendid 


4 
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: « Splendid preparations were made 


d for the wedding. We were all 
« aſſembled at the caſtle of Borlaſlaw, 
here Juliana and 1 were to live 
« with the count; when the very even- 
ing before that day which was to give 


« to my arms the lovelieſt of women, 


« my benefactor, my father, my friend, 


« ſunk from his chair in an apoplettic 
« fit, and, notwithſtanding every me- | 


« (ical aſſiſtanee, expired that night in 


% my arms; waking, juſt before his de- 


« miſe, to ſenſe and recollection, and 
« dying imploring the bleſſing of 


„Heaven on me---let me draw a veil 


N 
5 


« over the diſtraction of =y . 


« On opening the will, I found TY 


« ſelf recognized by the endearing 


© name of ſon, and as ſuch left heir to 


* oak his vaſt poſſeſſions, fome few 


C 4 20 ne 
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« legacies to his brother's family, and 
4 his own ſervants excepteds | 


« was hurt at this great bequeſt. 
« Had I been left an eaſy fortune in 
% money, I ſhould have been ſatisfied, | 
* and taken it without remorſe. But 
« his. vaſt domains, the inheritance of 
„his anceſtors for many generations, 
« -It would be robbing the family of 
« their juſt expeRation, their undoubted 
« 7;ght. This conſideration ſtruck me 
with all its 6 > 


I reflected, indeed, that by throw- 
* ing myſelf unreſervedly on the 
family, I might ſubje& myſelf to an 
4 ungrateful return; that I might. be 
« jnjured, where I could leaſt bear it, 
in my love. But ſurely it was im- 
* poſſible chere could be. ſuch monſters 
of in 
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an ſhape! Yet, even 
* granting there were ſuch, becauſe, 

e others might poſſibly be wicked, Was 
« I certainly to be unjuſt? And could 
e the moſt ſuperlative felicity be ſuch 
« to me, if it was to be inſured againſt 
« the calls of honour, or the claims of 
te juſtice ?---I will do what is right, 
« ſaid I to myſelf, and leave the event 
* to Heaven. 179 


« J will not, ſaid I, addreſſing Wal- 
« ſtein, be a richer 'man than I oughd, 
« nor take advantage of the kind par- 
<«.tiality of the count in my favor; to 
s deprive his family of what they have 
4 a juſt claim to. This caſtle, with its 
« rich domain, have been in poſleſſion 
* of your anceſtors from remote anti- 
cr quity, and ſhail be, yours, the lawful. 
*, hein to it; I will be neither rich or 


* . 
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great, at the expence of juſtice. Give 
_« me your dear Juliana; look upon 
eme as your ſon, and give me as à 
„ fon dependant on his father, what 
cc you pleaſe---Upon your s generoſity, 
«« your juſtice, I throw myſelf, without 
e reſerve. My heart ſwells with grati- 
« tude to the dear departed count, for 
e the many invaluable benefits his 
« benevolence, his love heaped upon 
« me; but there, fir, ends my claim on 
* his fortune:” and ſo ſaying I thruſt 
* the will into the fire. Le? 


3 


"072.09 Wonder and ſurprize, for ſome 
1 moments, held them filent : Walſtein 
. now count Borlaſlaw---and his 
1 ſon, then embraced me in tranſports, 
c and were profuſe in their expreſſion 
„of admiration and gratitude. My 
dear juliana, who was preſent, ſpoke 


| * ad | | we not, 
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* not, yet was I ſhattered by the in- 
i chanting expreſſion of her eyes; and 
ic my whole ſoul found the ſublimeſt 
« oratification in the conſciouſneſs. of 
« ſo large a ſacrifice to honour. 
* Good Heavens! what a return was 
« made me! i 


cc juliana, by this addition to we 
© wealth of her family, was now con- | 
« ſidered as a vaſt fortune. As our 
© marriage was unavoidably poſtponed 
« from reſpett to the deceaſed count, 
« it gave leifure to Baron Steinſort, 
*« now as defirous of the match as he 
« had been before averſe to it, to make 
« ſuch ſplendid propofals to Borlaſſa, 
« as dazzled him ſo much, that he 
« forgot his obligations to me, his pro- 
«miſe to his brother, his love to his 
"_ "GY and became fo obſtinateſy * 5 
2 bent. - 
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« hent upon it, that no conſiderations” 
of honour or affection, could have 


« any weight to detach him from his 
« ——_—_— 


« Frederick too, in this inſtance, 
* forgetting that honour which had 
© hitherto directed his condut, which 
« ſhould have been ſuperior to the 
* prepoſſeſſions of friendſhip, was as 
« violent as his father. Studiouſly 
« forgetting how I came ſo, they both 
© treated me as a dependant on the 
40 family, an abjeQ, without even a 
2 name; and Juliana was commanded 
« to think no more of me, but to pre- 
« pare to receive Theodore as her 


u huſband. 


+ 8 In vain were my remonſtrances 
K for I would not deſcend to re- 
« proaches 


= proaches—in vain Juliana's decla- 
« rations of unchangeable love---her 
« ſolemn proteſtations of never wed- 


« ding another, whilſt I was living; 
« and, in confirmation, calling on her 


« knees, the Bleſſed Virgin, and every 
« ſaint, to witneſs her fincerity---ſhe 
« was torn from me, and I was bade 
« to leave the caſtle for ever---that 
« caſtle---but no matter.” 


| Lothair then proceeded to inſhin 
his noble auditors of all with which 
the reader hath been-before acquaint- 
ed. They ſympathized with him, in 
all his diſtreſſes; and, to the great joy 


of the reſt, tears flowed plentifully 
from the eyes of the marchioneſs, 


whoſe mind, by this kindly relief, loſt 


much of its wildneſs, her grief its 
violence, | 
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ce and took a more folk and 
melancholy tone. 


A cc Amiable, noble von “ ſaid ſhe, 


= glory in my nephew. Heaven 


<« will reward thy piety, thy reſignation, 
« thy firm adherence to the principles 


, of true honour and-juſtice; and ſee 


« every thing point towards it. I will 
« not dread the arduous inveſtigation 
*« thou art called to; that all-powerful 


« Being, which hath hitherto ſo won- 


« derfully preſerved thee, will not 


e withdraw his aſſiſtance in a taſk ro 


«which thou art impelled by himſelf. 


% But who, my lord, can be this dia- 
ce bolical aſſaſſin, who took the lives; 


tc but left untouched the Property of 


of our unhappy family? As if the love 
6: of blood was his worſe than ſavage 


8 ſtimulant, ſince the fierceſt beaſts 
= | « ſlay 


k 


BOSENB ER . Et 


« ſlay not, but from the impulſe or 
0 hunger. 

« Who, my dear Amelia, but the 
« man who now receives the rents, and 
« poſſeſſes himſelf, by ſo doing, of all 
« the rich demeſne of the caſtle=-- 


« that vile Baron Steinfort? It was, 
« as you mult recollect, my defire to 
« take the veil from your. brother's _ 


cc eyes---who thought him a man of the 
« moſt comummate virtue — and dif” 


play him in his proper colours, 


« which was the foundation of that 
« quarrel that ſeparated us for ſo many 
« Years.” - | 8 


3 ” 


„ too well recolle@ it. Ah! if 
© he had but liſtened to your friendly 
« repreſentations, he might have been 
now living — But, ” ſaid ſhe, riſing, 


8 2 «© we- 


LY 
* =_ 
=_ . —— * 
hs — ww # _ l 8 
— —— — 5 - — lk 
— _ D = — ” K = * —— N N . __ p 
_ , 2 N C * s * x * < % * 1 4 > 1 * 
7 1 at * 5 WW v a. 4 
EX - £ * * * \ . 
— * 0 4 "oy <A 1 > 
F f oF , 4 
m : 1 5 4 + J | N * 4 , 
* . n b r N 
< ” 
- : * 8 1 » 


— * 5 
pe - 1 Pt my 5 4 w * 0 
* Lf * g F Tor * 
CSE * * oy * 1 
* F 


wo 
„ 
= 
= 


—— N 


— — oy ee 
A Ge 4 2 A 
— _— 


232 ROSENBERG. 


Rs j- +: too long. Let not a moment 
« be loſt in procuring peace to the un- 
ce quiet ſpirits of my poor brother and 
his family We will purſue our 

we Journey 5 


« But what will you and Caroline 
« do, my dear? This is a dark and 
* jntricate buſineſs, in which you can 
« take no concern, Had you not 
< better ſuffer me to recondutt you to 
40 F lorence?“ . 


« Oh! no, no; Iam lerajiced: to 
FL accompany you. I will go to the 
1 caſtle, I will converſe with the ſhade 
« of my dear brother, and I will juſtify 
my conduct towards him. Oh! what 
<« a conſolation will it be to tell him 
how my ſoul panted for a reconci- 
e liation, which a chain of untoward 
events 


« loved when living, and watch their 
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« events have ſo long detained me 


« from feeking, and that .we were tra- 


« yelling for that purpoſe, when I was 
« made acquainted with his dreadful 
« fate l'. 5 
My deareſt Amelia, what a plan 
«1s this! See your Caroline almoſt 


« expiring at the idea. How would 


« your own reſolution be ſupported in 
« a conference with an inhabitant of 


oY © another world ? Think you, that 


« your brother is unacquainted with 
«theſe deſires of ours? Why elſe. did 
« he ſend his ſon to me It is thought 
« by ſome, that the ſpirits of the dead 
« hover inviſibly round thoſe they 


* 


« footſteps/ 


Volt, II. ä « Oh?! 
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* Oh! perhaps they do—-perhaps, 
ce even now, he may be inviſibly pre- 
« ſent, and hears our converſation--- 
« if ſo,” continued ſhe, turning in her 


chair, as if addreſſing ſome perſon 
behind her---< if thou doft witnels, 
dear ſpirit, the ſorrowful wailings of 
« thy ſiſter, for her long neglect of 
« thee, O! pardon her offence, which 
« was not voluntary, and receive her 
„again to thy love, chat we may joy- 
fully meet each other at the laſt day, 
" * and never again know diſunion.” 


5 Well, my dear le, you will then 
return to Italy?“ 


71 . me, my lord; cannot you 


« leave me at ſome town till this 
« dreadful buſineſs is ſettled ? I ſhall 
Fe then be 2 I ſhall hear from you 

« ery 
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ce every day, and be ſpared the pain 
« of thinking theſe horrid mountains 
« interpole between us.” 


5 What ink you of Prague ? You 
« will there find ſome amuſement.” _ 


_ & Tell. ms; not of amuſement; but 


cc © Prague let it be, for we ſhall there” 


« find better accommodations than we 


« can in the villages or ſmall towns, 


« and it being in the centre of the 


« kingdom, we can better. hear from 


« all quarters.“ 


* 


Lothair now retrod his former foot“ 


ſteps, aud they reached Prague vith- 
out any ill accident. 
ſoon procured, and the marchioneſs 
and her daughter ſettled, with their 
attendants, The ſpirits of the former 

D 2 | were 


A houſe was 


86  _ ROSENBERG. 
were much better than could have been 
expected in ſuch a fituation, but they 
were ſupported by her extreme eager- 
neſs for the inveſtigation of this black 
affair; and ſhe hurried the marquis, 
and her nephew from her, as foon as 
poſſible, for that purpoſe : much to the 
regret of Caroline, whoſe ſoft and ap- 
prehenſive temper ſaw danger to both 
ĩn the event; and whoſe filial affection, 
and a tender ſomething which ſhe felt 
for her couſin, made her part from 
them with flowing tears, and the utmoſt 
relutlance. . 


* 


- They ſet out for the ſeat of the 
baron, with a train of ſervants, well 
armed, among whom the faithful Ber- 
toff was not forgot, whom the marquis 
and marchionefs, perfectly acquainted 
With his diſintereſted attachment to 
FS. | their 


8 
1 
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their nephex, careſſed with a kindneſs 
and affability that gave the extremeſt : 
pleaſure to his honeſt heart. They 
ſlept one night upon the road, and 
reached the houſe of Steinfort, with 
which the marquis was well acquainted, 
by the next noon. + 


. Their harbinger ſounded his horn at 
the gate; and, on the porter's appears 
ing, they defired admittance to the 
baron. But was told, that he could 


receive no company, for that his only 


ſon had, three days before, been 
brought home ſo dangerouſly:bruiſed, 
by a fall from his horfe in hunting, 
that his life was deſpaired of ; which 
had ſo affected the baron, whoſe health 
had been ſome time in a declining 
ſtate, that he had taken to his bed, 

| Da = and . 


38 ));ͤͤ (( 8 


404 it was apprehended would live but 
a very few "Gays. 


But the marquis was not to be de- 
nied. He inſiſted the baron ſhould 
be told that two gentlemen deſired to 
ſee him, upon buſineſs of the moſt 
important and urgent nature, which 
would admit of no delay; and, 
conſequence of this meſſage, they were 
admitted. 


This wretched man was ſupported 
in his bed, almoſt upright, with pil- 
lows, and preſented to them on their 
entrance, a countenance ſo expreſſive 
of grief and debility, fo ſick, and ſo 
ghaſtly, that Lothair, whoſe heart had 
been, as he drew near the houſe, almoſt 
burſting with rage at the idea of a con- 


| ference with his father's murderer, and 
hag 
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had his doubts whether it would be 
poſſible to withhold himſelf from doing 
aQual juſtice on his perſon, found his 


paſſion diſarmed, and a kind of pity 


riſing in his breaſt. His phyſician and 
confeſſor were with him. pron BY 


« Who are theſe ?” they heard him 
peeviſhly cry, as they approached his 
chamber, © that will obtrude them- 
« ſelves, and their buſineſs, upon me, 
« in ſuch an hour as this . Who is it 


I ſce? Montano !-—and---hell and . 


« diſtraction“— 


His eyes fixed themſelves on Lothair 
with a wild expreſſion of aſtoniſnment, 
fear, and horror, which, for a mo- 
ment, held him Tpeechlels; at bs 
he cried, i 


| 2 SLING 
Dogg; —— 


* 
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* Hide me, protect me from 
« him -ſuffer him not to come near 
«© me---he will ſnatch me alive to hell 
« ...dotor---father Anſelmo—-Oh! 
te ſpeak to him—-tell him I am ſorry 
cc --grieve--repent, with bitter remorſe, | 
« I ever injured him—but oh! Fe 
* me from his vengeance! 1˙— | 


. He had endeavoured to ſcramble off 
the bed, but being prevented pulled 
the counterpane over him, and laid 


panting and trembling under it. 


« Who is it you fear, my lord?“ 
ſaid the father. Here are only two 
« gentlemen in the room, and neither 
«of them ſeem inclined to injure 


* you,” 

e Gentlemen! Alas! father, you know 

not what they are. One of them 
Ms | | may 


*5 TI 
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* may be a living man, but the other 

« Ah! I know him well; it is the 
40 ghoſt of count Roſenberg---who 
ce periſhed by””--= 


ES By 3 ſaid, fiercely, 
Lothair, as he advanced to the bed, 
and pulled the counterpane from off 
the head of the trembling delinquent ; 
« I am come to claim vengeance for 
« the dead, though not the ghoſt of 
8 Roſenberg, but bis living ſon! | 


« His fon !---=You cond be his fon, 
«c becauſe“ — | 


« Bethink thee! Did alleperiſh by 


ce * fell word? 955 


ce No: one was toſſed into the river 
fc! to periſh there. ä 
. <c But 


42 no 5 ERG. 


2 But there the Providence of God 

preſerved him to revenge his family. 
« Mrereant, confeſs thy cri nes-—det 
* theſe witneſs thy guilt, and ihe juſtice 
0 of thy puniſhment.” 


% Have patience, young man“ 


« And doſt thou preach patience, 
„ who---not to advert to mine own 
« eſcape from thee-- haſt robbed me 
* of an honourable father, a virtuous 
e mother, two unoffending brothers, 
„ and a filter ?---Patience would pro- 
* claim me a baſtard to their blood--- 
« vill have vengeance, a vengeance 
« as great and as public as thy crimes. 
demand.“ 


„And wbat vengeance wouldeſt thou 
have * am now . ; my death's 
5 % wound 
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Y 

« wound was given me in that of my 
. « ſon; and he---Oh, my ſon! thou art 
dying allo, I am puniſhed, I have 
« been puniſhed---a ſwifter vengeance 
« than thine hath overtaken me---Oh! 
if thou couldeſt know the tortures 
© which have, which do wring my ſoul, 
« thou wouldeſt hold oy amply 
cc e 


ce Confeſs thy guilt.“ 5 


do confeſs it. Father draw near ; 

« doftor hear me; Montano, Roſen- 
« berg, pray be ſeated. If my ſtrength 
«will permit, I will give a ſhort--- 
We muſt be a very imperfett ſketch of 
« a wicked life, and of conſequence à 
« wretched one; for, let this truth 
« ever dwell in thy memory, young : 
4 man, that SO FAR AS WE DEVIATE 
5 FROM | 


*». 
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« FROM THE PATH OF VIRTUE, 50 
* FAR DO WE STRAY FROM THAT OF 
% nayPiNEss. I have experimentally 
* proved, that GUILT AND FELICITY 
e ARE INCOMPATIBLE. | 


Count Roſenberg, and myſelf, were 

« educated at the ſame academy. An 

* early friendſhip was formed between 

« us. We had but one foul, and the 

* firſt grief which either knew was, 

« when ſeparated from the academy, 

ec e found our deſtination led us far 

from each other. Time, however, 

e had its uſual effect in healing our 

«* ſorrows, abſence cooled the fervours 

„ of our friendſhip, and our correſ- 

* pondence remitted ſo much from its 

 * firſt punQuality, that we at length 
forgot to write to each other. 


© Roſenberg 
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r Roſenberg poſſeſſed every virtue. 
« Fe had a ſou} formed for domeſtic 

« happineſs. He married a woman 
c ag amiable as himſelf, and their feli- 
city was unbeunded, till I, fiend 
like Es 


« My leſs hapry ſtars led me to 
« Vienna. There I fell into company 
with ſome profligate young men; 
« they found me virtuous, but they 
« were unwilling to leave me ſo: | the 
« d:bauchee is as fond of making pro- 
« ſelytes as the ſaint.] The good 

« principles I had imbibed in my edu- 
* cation, for a time withſtood all their 
« attacks; and they at laſt found that 
e their ſucceſs depended on their rid- 
« ding me of all religious apprehen- 
4 ſions. They, therefore, with a helltfh* 
x zeal, "Is me wich ſuch arguments 
« 4 
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« as at - firſt began a my faith, and at 


_ length diveſted 1 me of every religious 
« principle. | 


« Looſened thus from my former 
cc reſtraints, I gave an unbounded in- 


« dulgence to every paſſion. If, ſaid 
e to myſelf, hell is a political terror, 
« 2nd heaven an enthuſiaſtic dream ; 


« if there is no hereafter, no reward 
te of the good, no puniſhment of the 


had man, my ſoul take thy fill of 


« pleaſure, ſtudy to be happy, and 


« fear nothing. Let fools talk of 


s virtue, of conſcience, of moral obliga- 


« tion---abſurd reſtraints, if they in 
* any manner thwart the great end of 


« being--- happineſs ! as whatever con- 


* duces to it, is real wiſdom, Rape, 


s robbery, murder, what are you? 


* 'Lerws of reproachful meaning, mere 
1 names, 


« names, affixed to certain actions, by 


« knaves, to deter fools from prac- 8 Y 
ce ticing them. The laws, indeed, have JF 
80 planted their artillery againſt them, 3 
« and it would be unwile to dare their I 
« force: but as for the aQions them- 3 


« ſelves, if they are procurements of 


no more. reaſon to upbraid me for: 


going them in every outrage aginſt: 


d decency and virtue. In this way of 4 


nine. 


« eaſure, they are, in the eye of 
< realon, Meritorious. 


« Be this then my maxim; pleaſure 
is the chief .good, and every thing 
« by which it can be attained, lawluL 


* 
A 


bis Upon this principle J governed 
«© my conduct. My companions had 


« want of ſpirit ; I had a pride in out- 


life, my fortune was ſoon diſſipatecd, 


10 my | 
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tc could not aſſiſt me, and J was much 


9 80 a 


te At lage I recolletted Roſen- 
te berg. I made him a viſit, and found 
« him, in the boſom of his family, as 
« bleſt as mortal could be. He re- 
« ceived me affectionately; the ardors 
te of our youthful friendſhip ſeemed to 
% revive; on his part they were with 
te out doubt ſincere ; on nie. 


MF confided in him the broken ſtate 
of my fortunes, imputed it. to miſ- 


« fortunes, to imprudence, to the follies 
* of youth, ſeen and repented of; for 
« his ſoul was too virtuous to unveil 
« to him my principles, or acquaint him 


«with my conduct, which luckily, as 


then thought, the diſtance at which 
| « we 
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cc we had lived had „ him 


« from hearing; his purſe was at my 
command; he re-purchaſed the 
« eſtate in which I now live, which 


« had once belonged to my family--- 
« he was the moſt generous of men. 


« You, marquis, dived into my chay 


« racter, and endeavoured to unmaſk 


« me to Roſenberg; but ſo deeply 
« rooted was his partiality, knowing, 
« as he ſuppoſed from his early ac- 


« quaintance, every trait of that cha- 


« rater, every principle of my ſoul, 


« that he was deaf to your remon- 


« ſtrance; and I, alarmed at the at- 


« tempt, put every engine in motion 
« to effect a breach between you. I 


«© was too ſucceſsful, for ſoon after 


« you married, you ſeparated to meet 
c No more. 


Vol. 11. E | "5 Thus * 
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\ 


„ Thus detached from you, and his 

« ſiſter, his fondneſs for domeſtic 
« amuſements keeping him from com- 
« mon acquaintance---indeed the civil 
* broils of Germany, which affected 
* our kingdom in a particular degree, 
cc had kept every great family ſo intent 
upon its own affairs, that little at- 
« tention was given to thoſe of others 
« ---he was, as it were, ſhut up from 
« the world, with me and his family ; 
« and the noble artleſſneſs of his 
te temper, his unguarded, unſuſpeQing 
« frankneſs, rendered him compleatly 
« my dupe; for the counteſs, doating 
, on her huſband, ſaw with but his 
'Feyes. - 


« The father of the counteſs dying, 
« ſoon after you left them, her only 
- « ſiſter came to reſide with her. She 
« was 


ey 


1 „% + 
_« was beautiful in her perſon, of a 


« mild and amiable diſpoſition, and 
« her fortune was large: altogether I 
« thought her an object worthy my 
_ « ſerious attention: J ſoon made my= 
« ſelf an intereſt in her gentle boſom, 
c the count and counteſs were my ad- 
« yocates, and we ſoon were married. 


„ Bleſt with ſuch a wife, and an 
_« ample fortune, I ought to have been 
« content. But all fell far ſhort of my 
« qdefires; nor could I be ealy with a 
moderate income, whilſt I ſaw the 5 \ 
count enjoy his vaſt demeſnes; for 
« that devil, avarice, had poſſeſſed 
* himſelf of my heart, and the love of 
money ſucceeded the love of plea- 
« ure. 9 8 


How wile is that precept, Thou 
falt not covet; for he who indulges 
E . © nine 


——— 
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oh bimſelf in wifhing for what i is. not his 
« own, will ſoon conſider if it is not 
ee poſſible to attain it, and the next 
* ſtep will be to attempt that attain- 
te ment. © 


As my guiding precept was, that 
17 every thing was lawful which led to 
« the accompliſhment of my deſires, 
% my fertile invention ſoon preſented | 
«me with a plan which would effec- 
« tually put me in poſſeſſion of my 
« utmoſt wiſh.--But how ſhall L unfold 
« the horrid myſtery !--- 


As a method of ſupplying the 
« caſtle with proviſions, in caſe of a 
« fege,..or of facilitating eſcape, when 
« defence failed, the rock on which it 
« ſtood had been excavated, and a 
80 vinding ba led from one of its 

lower 


* parts“ 8 


; * 
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lower apartments into the foreſt of 


«NN; and ended in a cavern in one of 


„its thickeſt, and moſt impervious 


— 


In the foreſt of N!“ exclaimed 


Lothair, ** and from which room?“ 


« From the cloſet of the fartheſt 


« parlour, in the ſuite from the hall. 


“The ſecret of this paſſage had beer 
c delivered down, with the utmoſt 


_ « caution, from father to ſon, for many 


<« generations; but the unbounded con- 


« fidence of Roſenberg had intruſted 


.- with it, when the wars of Germany 


« threatened to involve Bohemia in all, 
« its horrors; and through it I, one 
« fatal night, led ſome ruffians, hired 
„for the purpoſe, who, as the family 
were all ſleeping in their beds, ſe- 

S 9 «cured 
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« cured every creature with very little 
© noiſe, ſervants as well as principals, 
*« except one nurſe; and having diſ- 
«« patched them, put all the bodies in 
the vaults under the caſtle. 


« The nurſe of the youngeſt child, 
„ which had been crying, and kept her 
« awake, was alarmed, and made her 
« eſcape out of the caſtle, by a ſmall 
« wicket; but not unperceived, for 
« ſhe was purſued and. overtaken, at 
« ſome diſtance, as ſhe was croſſing a 
« bridge; and the man who followed 
«her told me, that he toſſed the child 
« into the river, that he might be at 
© more liberty to manage the nurſe, 
« whom, after ſtabbing to prevent her 
« outcries, he brought her dead body 
« back into the caſtle, and put it to 
be the others. | 
| « I ſee 


— 
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c poſſeſſes your foul; but give me the 
ce hearing, without interruption, for 
e my ſtrength is nearly exhauſted. The 
* next morning I went round to the 
* count's vaſſals to inform them, that 
e buſineſs of the laſt moment, which 
« regarded the ſtate, had called their 
« lord ſuddenly, and without ' any 


« warning, into France: his lady, and 


te I ſee the fury, Roſenberg, which 


« all his ſervants, were gone with him, 


« and that he had entruſted me with 
« the care of every thing, till his re- 
«turn. That, as ſoon as I had, by 
« the help of my own ſervants, put 
« things into ſome order after their 
« haſty departure, as there were no 
« ſervants left, I ſhould ſhut up the 
© caſtle, and they were deſired to go 
* no more thither. | 


— 


E 5 « Satisfied 
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ce Satisfied with this tale, no one 
« enquired into the probability of it, 
« and we were not diſturbed; the horſes 
and the carriages were deſtroyed; 
the plate, jewels, and furniture, I 
« would not ſuffer to be touched, leſt 
ce they ſhould lead tO a diſcovery; and 
« could not, by the ſtricteſt ſearch, 
« diſcover where the count depoſited 
his money. That was the only ſecret 
« I believe he ever kept from me, and 
"20 which, I am convinced, accident, 
« more than deſign, contributed. 1 
« had no ſuſpicion of a ſecret treaſury, ; 
« and therefore expreſſed no curioſity 
te on that head; if I had, I am poſitive, 
„ ſo unlimited was his confidence, he 
would without heſitation have in- 
« formed me. 


© Be that as it may, I was not for 
« tae preſent richer, and was obliged 
| 255 | « to 


* 
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to wait patiently till the rents became 
« due. After every thing was put in 
« ſuch order after the carnage, that if 


accident or ſuſpicion had led any 


« one to the caſtle, and even induced a 
« ſearch, there were no marks remain- 


« ing of what had been done; to pre- : 


« vent every poſſibility of a diſcovery 

« from the remorſe, or intereſt of 
„ thoſe J had employed, I one evening 
ce treated them ſo plentifully with the 


« count's wine, that they were all in- 


« toxicated ; and then, in their laſt 
bottle, I infuſed a large portion of a 
« fiſt-atting deadly drug, which laid 
« every one lifeleſs at my feet. I then 
« diſpoſed their bodies in the vault 
<« where the other ſervants were de- 


« poſited, and, locking up the caſtle, 


te departed to my own houſe; con- 
<«c " that now, with ſuch an.ac- 


« Ceſſion 


— 7 ſ 
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« ceſſion of fortune, 1 ſhould find my- 
«* ſelf compleatly happy. 


« Alas! how miſtaken is that man, 
** who thinks to purchaſe happineſs by 
_ «© guilt! Though I had ſecured every 
e avenue to a diſcovery, the idea of 
« thoſe I had murdered perpetually 
* haunted me; every penetrating eye 
« that was caſt on me, I ſhrunk from, 
« as 1f 1t could have pierced the dark 
'« receſſes of my ſoul; and I lived in 
e continual apprehenſions of detection, 
we though I knew not from whence it 
* could come. - 


« ] ſeldom viſited the environs of the 
© caſtle, and never could I perſuade 
« myſelf to enter its gates. There was 
% report gone forth, that it was 
* haunted ; and ſure, if ever place was 


« diſturbed 


"a 
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« diſturbed by the ſpirits of the dead, | 
« jt muſt be ſuch an one, where ſo 
« many atrocious murders were com- 
« mitted. 


* My wife was uncaſy for her ſiſter, 
« and many letters was I obliged td 
« forge to make her quiet. Death, 
« however, ſoon relieved me from all 
a trouble on that head, and her from 
« a life of milery ; for, though 1 both 
« Joyed and reſpected her, yet my 
« temper, from the remorſe which in- 
« ceſſantly preyed upon my ſpirits, was 
« become inſupportable to all about 
« me, and ſhe too often was ſenſible of 
te its effetts---=Unfortunate Matilda! 1 
«. fear ſhe ſunk into the grave broken- 
1 hearted. 0 
« All my hopes, all my expectations, 
now centered in my ſon, and 1 
« flattered 
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e flattered myſelf with ſeeing bim 


* enjoy that happineſs which I felt my- 
« ſelf incapable of poſſeſſing. Alas! 
<« how fallacious that hope !---I have 
* ſeen him alſo miſerable, the prey of 
v hopeleſs paſſion. The ſorrowful wit- - 
« neſs of his wretchedneſs, and bur- 


*©thened with my own guilt, Oh! 


*«« Roſenberg, thou haſt been greatly 
* revenged ! : 


2008 In the Jarkineſs of night every 


Be ſound appalled my daſtard ſoul, and 


J ſighed for the morning's dawn to 
* diſpel my terrors. The morning 
«© came, but brought no joys to me; 
« I curſt the blaze of day, as uncon- 
« genial with the gloomy ſecrets of my 
* ſoul, and longed for the return of 
night to hide them in its darkneſs — 
* ſuch the days, and ſuch the nights of 
<. -guilt ! l | 


3 8 
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Vet theſe ſeem but the preludes of 
„my puniſhment, for my ſon is dying, 
« the laſt prop on which I leaned for 
« happineſs; - and my own life draws 
«to its cloſe. Wretched as it has 
been, I ſtill wiſh it prolonged ; for 
„ this thinking reſtleſs inmate has 
« exiſtence after the diſſolution of the 
« body ; if chere is a Being who takes 
6 cognizance of human actions. \ 
cc horrible, horrible idea !---I will not 
« believe it-—all my hopes reſt on 
© annihilation---Peace, father, I know 
« all that you can urge; a queſtion of 
« ſuch moment has not been uncon- 
« ſidered by me---Perhaps you will be 
ee pleaſed to hear that my fears are 
« ſtronger than my hopes. We will 
defer the ſubject, for I am utterly 
« exhauſted, and would take ſome 
e reſt--Repofe--ſleep, the balm of the 
K unhappy, I expect not. 
9 & Roſenberg, 
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 « Roſenberg, I am ignorant how 
« you was preſerved, but your perſon 
« declares your father, I know not 
« jn what ſtate your caſtle is, but J 
e never pillaged it. The money vith 

« which your father died poſſeſſed I 
rc never diſcovered; theſe you may 
| tc enjoy: and oh! that I could as well 
4 reſtore to you the dear relatives I 
<< have deprived you of, as I can the 
« wealth I have accumulated by their 
« deſtruction! for all I have ſhall be 
CC yours--- A ſcrivener is in the houſe, 
« who ſhall immediately make my will 
to that purpoſe-— All which is yet in 
« my power fhall be done But leave 
« me for the preſent, and have ſome 
te refreſhment.” | 


| Montano and Lothair withdrew in 


Rate of mind not eaſily conceived, but 
| impoſſible 


dM 
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impoſſible to be deſcribed; ſhocked 
to the ſoul at the accumulated crimes 
of Steinfort, yet deeply compaſſionating 
his preſent wretchedneſs, and che hor- 
rors which ſeemed to await him. 


The phyſician, who left the apart- 
ment on the entrance of the ſcrivener, 
joined them; and on enquiring of him 
particularly of the ſtate of Steinfort'. 8 
illneſs, he informed them, that from 
the vitiated ſtate of his blood, a mor- 
tification had appeared on his foot, 


which had baffled every medical effort, 


and was gaining ground very rapidly; 


ſo that, in all probability, a very few 


hours would bound his exiſtence. 


As he did not ſeem to be quite 
ſenſible his danger was ſo very imme- 
diate, both the marquis and Lothair 

. | A 
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_ perſuaded the phyſician to inform bin 
of it, when he was again admitted, that 
he might prepare for the awful change. 
He promiſed to do ſo, and then, ſaying 
he was going to viſit Theodore, Lo- 
thair wiſhing to ſee that unfortunate 
youth, requeſted the phyſician to in- 
form him that he was in the houſe, and 
begged to be admitted to him. 


This the phyſician told his dying 
patient. © Lothair !” he eagerly cried, 
„% Alas! thou miſtakeſt the name--- - 
« Would to Heaven it could be him, * 
« ſhould then die in peace! But he is 
„ gone“ | | 


5 Indeed, my lord, this young 8 
ic tleman 1s called Lothair.”” 


„ O! let him appear but I am not 
0 to be ſo bleſt 


Lothair 


* 
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the chamber of Theodore, who was 
eagerly watching for his entrance. 


« Lothair!” he cried the moment he 


« appeared “ my much injured 
« friend! Welcome, thrice welcome 


« to my heart. The wretch faſtened 


* to the wheel, whilſt the executioner 
« with uplifted hands waits to ſtrike the 


blow, receives not his pardon with 


© more rapture than thy preſence 
« gives me. Thy blood was heavy on 


« my foul. O Lothair! forgetting 


« our friendſhip, thy many virtues, 
thy amiable, thy honourable con- 


« dutt; impelled by a furious jealouly, 


„by an impetuous and irreſiſtible - 


« paſſion, I hired aſſaſſins to take thy 
© life-=-they brought me thy horſe and 
thy ſword, and ſaid the fell deed was 


bas done. Alas, the news of thy death, - 


Vor, I.ñ 


Lothair was accordingly uſhered into 
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denise. 
* though ſhe ſuſpeded not by what 
8. means, coſt thy Juliana her life, and 
me an uncealing regret, a bitter re- 
« morſe----But, Oh, thanks to that 
« Providence which bas preſerved _ 
&« thee, and trought thee here at this 
« awful moment to ſpeak peace to my 
t parting ſoul! I ſhall not fink under 
«'this guilty apprehenſion, thy unex- 
© pected preſence will brighten my laſt 
moments. Human infirmities, alas, 
« I am conſcious of many; but no 
other fins of ſo alarming a nature as 
d this was, and our God is mercifut. 
« Say that you forgive the intentional 
* injury, my dear Lothair, and join 
« with me in praying that the Al- 
« mighty will not lay it as a ſin 
* to my charge, and I ſhall die in 
*peace.”, . 
+ 2 
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. Oh! * ſaid Lothair, anking on his 
knees, by the bed fide, “ from my ſoul 


« I forgive thee; and my prayers ſhall 


e not be wanting that the Almighty 
« may forgive thee alſo.” 


* 


« Father of mercies!” added he, 


lifting up his tearful eyes, and claſped 


hands“ whoſe penetrating eye ex- 
« plores the ſecrets of all hearts, and 
« who judges the intention as well as 
« the act, pardon, O pardon! blot 
« from thy book all offence towards 


* me, and let not this ſin, in the day 
of thy judgement, riſe up againſt 
„ . him, nor my ſoul be the accuſer on 
7 o his.” "£7 5 8 9 . 5 T 8 5 125 af 3 + Pr, 1 ; 5 £ 


«© Thou art a FRIEND,” ſaid Theo- 
dore, wringing his hand, as he aroſe, 


«a real friend, Good young man! 
F 2 « thy. 


— 
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« thy mind was never vitiated by fin, : 
ce nor deprefled by conſcious guilt. | 


e Honour, virtue, are thine, and thou 


40 muſt be happy, though the world 


« conſpires to. wrong thee, and tread 


e thee to the duſt. Heaven will never 


« abandon it's own image. To it's 
te bleſling I leave thee. Oh! Lothair, 
J am going.---a cold ſhivering ſeizes 


b me---Call father Anſelmo---In ſuch 


« an hour as this, Lothair, what avails 
e the poſſeſſion of every earthly good? 
« Wealth, titles, love, what are ye? 


4 NOTHING. Virtue, piety, theſe 


« are all-—may.theſe ever be thine, I 


c cannot wilh thee: a greater felicity, 


« for they will procure an endleſs one. 


« Farewell,” ſaid he, faintly {queezing 


with his cold hand, that of his Friend-- 


May we meet in heaven !----Father, 


« perform 


21 


! * 
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cc * thy laſt —— laſt 


cc adieu, Lothair.” 


Lothair rt his heart oppreffed 
with ſorrow, and in a very ſhort time 


8 was told that Theodore had nn, 


his laſt. 


He 3 the marquis. A repaſt 
was ſet before them, though neither of 
them had much appetite, and ſoon af- 
ter it was finiſhed, they were ſummon- 
ed into the ſick baron's room, who, 
after he had done with the ſcrivener} 
was informed of his ſon's death, and 
his own approaching fate, which had 
nearly overwhelmed him. : 

As ſoon as the marquis and Lothair 
appeared, „ Oh, he cried, they tell 
« me I muſt die die ſoon- die now=-e 
Fg . 
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er Is there no aid for me in medicine? 
« Send inſtantly to Prague ; Dr. Co- 
« berg has infinite ſkill, he can ſave 
© me What folly to truſt my life with 
« fuch bunglers as theſe !---O ! let me 
« be ſaved- let me live one year! one. 

_ « year only I aſk, O thou great God! 
« to make myſelf ready----to repent 
« and amend---to cleanſe my ſoul, to 

& appear before thee. O ſpare me one 
« year; or if that is too much to aſk, 
« grant me one month--one week--O for 
e time to make my peace! What 
« think you, doctor, is it not poſſible to 
« prolong my life by an effort of kill? 


« Be ſincere.” 


7 08 Then 1 fear, my lord But Why 
« do I ſpeak doubtfully ? the mortifi- 
« cation cannot be ſtopt by any effort, 
it proceeds rapidly; it will reach 
n : { « the 


1 
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« the vitals in a few hours, or per- 

© haps--- | 
« A few hours !---and then---where 

« {hen ſhall I be? Oh! how ſhall 1 
c hide me from the preſence of an of- 
c fended God? Teach me, Father 
« Anſelmo, to deprecate his ven- 
« geance. But ah, no, the attempt is 
« yain. I have ſinned beyond all for- 
« ojiveneſs; no pardon can I expect; 
« woe, woe eternal; eternal torments 
«wait me. 5 


« God is merciful.” 
«« He is, but he is alſo juſt.” 
s | 


| « The blood of our bleſſed Re- 
00 deemer, all powerful. 
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Moſt true; but he died not for 
e thoſe who have deſpiſed his precepts, 
te blaſphemed his name, and ridiculed 
ce his ſacred office. [I have wiped with 
« ſcorn the croſs 5 my forehead, 
c and now it is become to me a banner 


«of vengeance, not an emblem of 
FOR ſalvation.” | 5 5 


« Our arch affords abſolution to 
te true repentance.” 


« Itis a dentate doQrine. What 
power can man have to remit of- 
« fences committed againſt his Maker ? 
« or compenſate by a few church ce- 
« remonies the want of every vir- 
« tue? 


2 


% 


« Am 1 converſing with an here- 
> tic! 2 


* 


« I am 
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- * am of no church. I ama rea- 
« ſonable man---Ah! that I could add 

e a virtuous one! I am ſenſible it is 

© not form can ſave the man of fin, 
© nor a few prayers, mumbled over 
« by a mercenary prieſt, deprecate the 
« wrath of Heaven; it is not your | 
e anointings can purify my ſoul to ap- 
« pear in the dread preſence of my 
% Maker: it muſt be my own piety, 
« my own purity, my own virtuous and 
« charitable deeds, muſt e me 
« for a place in Heaven.” | 


This is all moſt true,” ſaid che 
marquis, “ and father Anſelmo meant 
“no more, than that the church had 
Cc commiſſion to pronounce pardon to 
ce thoſe who had firſt qualified them 
* ſelves to receive it by true. repent- 
* ance, to ſtrengthen and comfort che 
* | | « appre- 


* 


=_ nch. 


ec — foul, ene under 


& conſcious guilt.” 
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« If being fincerely and deeply 
* ſorrowful for all the wickedneſs I 
* have committed; if ardently wiſhing 
« to recall the years which are paſt, 
* that I might live them in a very dif- 
„ ferent manner---If this is PENKEBEE, 4 
* am indeed a true penitent.“ 


© You are, and. with the ſtricteſt 
propriety entitled to abſolution. 


* Pronounce it, father.“ 
He did ſo, in a very ſolemn and 
affecting manner. Ah!” ſaid the 


wretched man, © this is but the faint 
and momentary glimmering of a 


meteor in a dark night. | Can m 


« know _ 
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* know the determinations of Gop ?— 
5 which ſins are pardonable, and which 
not? Or will he, the All-wiſe, con- 
« deſcend to looſe or bind in Heaven, 
« what his weak erring vicegerent on 
« earth binds or looſes here, and be 
directed in his eternal judgment by 
* his creature, man ?---Oh! no, no, 
« jt cannot be. How does my crimes 
« ariſe in ghaſtly array againſt me! 
« the ſeduced virgin=-the contaminated: 
« matron---the murdered friend !--- 
_« Oh!--Oh! Roſenberg---thy father 1 
« See- ſee him pale — bleeding Thy 
« mother waves her hand, and ſhews 
« me her expiring children--- The ſer- 
« yants alſo---theſe all cried for mercy 
Mercy, which was denied all theſe, 
can J expect? O! no, no. Your 
« ſcriptures ſay, With what meaſure ** 
« meet, it JO8 be meaſured to you again. 
ce Dreadful 
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« Dreadful fentence to me, who fpared 


* no one; who ſtood alone in the 
: . \ 3 
creation, and regarded no creature 


jn it, but as it could conduce to my 
er pleaſure- See- ſee the aſſaſſins, whom 
* I murdered, armed with ſcorpion 
«.whips !---They grin and ſhake them 


* at me---Oh! they advance towards 


* me---they will ſeize me---Save me 


« --ſave me from their fury“ 


Fhen, falling into horrible convul- 


ſions, he in them expired. : 


The marquis and Lothair withdrew 
from this dreadful ſcene, in an agony 
of mingled horror and grief. Beds 
were prepared for them, but they were 
both too much ſhocked to enjoy any 


"repoſe, and met in the morning with 


depreſſed ſpirits, 


They = 
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2 

They found the baron had extcuted 
the deed, which conltituted Lothaar 
the ſole heir of all his poſſeſſions, re- 
capitulating briefly his reaſons for ſo 
doing. That generous young man 
conſulted his uncle on the propriety 


of accepting the bequeſt. 


« You have an undoubted right,” 
ſaid the marquis, „Did not every 
ce thi ng originate from your father?“ 


„ But his wife's fortune, my lord--- 

« I mult fearch out his relations for tat; 
« and the poor ſhall chaunt requiems 
to his ſoul.” | 
They gave orders for the fanerals of 
ſather and ſon; and, ſending for the 
pariſh prieſt, whom Anſclmo com- 45 
mended as a very good man, particu- UM 
larly 
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larly requeſted that every thing might 
be done in maſſes, and all religious 
rites, as far as the ſurvivors can do for 
the deceaſed, to enſure the peace of 
their ſouls, particularly that of the un- 
happy father. 


On converſing with father Anſelmo, 
they found he poſſeſſed, with the piety 
of the confeſſor, a liberal and well- 
informed mind; and the marquis pro- 
poſed to Lothair the taking him to the 
' caſtle, to confult with him what was 
proper to be done to reſtore peace to 
the ſpirit of his father. Lothair was 
pleaſed with the thought; they com- 
municated the matter to Anſelmo, who 
agreed without heſitation to accompany 
them; and having adjuſted every ne-, 
ceffary matter, they quitted this ſad 
_ *- manſon, . 


A ſervant. 
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A ſervant had been ſent with orders 
to get one of the farm houſes, near the 
caſtle, ready for their reception, which 
they found done; and that no time. 
might be loſt, the next morning the 
marquis, Lothair, father Anſelmo, with 
Bertoff, who would not be left out, 
and a train of ſervants, proceeded to 
the caſtle, and Lothair guided them to 
that dungeon, to which he had been 
led by the phantom the firſt night of 

| his lodging at the caſtle; and there, 
by the light of the lanthorns, they 
indeed found the evident remains of a 

man, à woman, and three child ren. 


— 


\ 


From the baron's account, there 
could be no doubt but theſe were the 
reliques of the unfortunate count Ro- 
ſenberg, and his family. Filial grief 
ſwelled the heart, and ſuffuſed the 


* CS 
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eyes of Lothair. The marquis was 
deeply affected. Even the attendants 
vere moved at the fad ſpectacle.— 
_ Magnificent coffins were ordered for 
each; and to father Anſelmo was given 
the charge of the funeral rites, which 

were to be performed with every ſolem- 
nity and ceremony which his piety, 
good ſenſe, and knowledge of the 
manners and uſages of the church, to 
reſtore peace to the ſpirits of the de- 


ceaſed, could ſuggeſt. 


They then explored the reſt of the 
ſubterranean apartments of the caſtle, 
which, ſtanding upon arches, had cellars, 
vaults, and dungeons, all under. it. 
Next the dungeon, where they found 
the count's remains, was a large place 
full of bones, which they concluded 
. were 


\F 


- 
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were thoſe of the ſervants, and their 


| murderers. Funeral rites were ordered 


for theſe alſo; and having ſearched 


every gloomy receſs, with the niceſt 


inſpection, that the © caſtle might no 


more be polluted with dead bodies, 


4 


Lothair, and his company, re-aſcended 


to the light of day. ' 


In a few days, receptacles for the 
various bodies being prepared, they 
were incaſed in them. Thoſe of the 
count, the counteſs, and their children, 


were depoſited, with all due honours, 


in the family mauſoleum ; thoſe of the 
ſervants, and others, in the common 


burying-place, —_ ke 


The caſtle was then cleanſed, proper 
prayers offered up in every apartment, 


due luſtrations made by the burning s 
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of incenſe, ſprinkling with holy water, 


&c. Every ceremony performed which 


father Anſelmo thought neceſſary, Lo- 
thair that night determined to lay in 


the caſtle, as did the father, and ho 
marquis. 


bn de dy int 


perſuading their ſervants to fleep in 


the caſtle : even Bertoff, though very 


unwilling to leave his lord, would 
ſcarcely have been prevailed on to 
remain there in the night, had he not 


been promiſed a pallat bed in, Lothair's 


apartment, which he took poſſeſſion of 


with fear and trembling. 


Lothair had choſen, for his own 


apartment, that chamber in which he 
had paſſed his former nights, and which 
he believed to have been that of his 

parents, 
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arents, and every one retired early 
to bed, with lights in each room. 


Bertoff s fears kept kim waking, 
though he did not dare indulge his 
itch for talking, leſt he ſhould diſturb 


his lord; who, though he remained 


ſilent, was as little diſpoſed to ſleep 


as Bertoff himſelf, being r by 
a multitude of thoughts, ſome pleaſing, 


ſome otherwiſe. 

His life had been a ſeries of ſingular 
events. Every. ſeeming unfortunate 
circumſtance had hitherto become 
matter of real benefit to him; and he 
found himſelf, by a chain of the moſt 
joyleſs, and unpromiſing accidents, 
inſtated moſt unexpeRedly in all his 
family wealth and honours, 
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Had he, in his. diſtreſs, liſtened 3 


the ſuggeſtions of deſpair---He turned 


with horror from the idea of that 
dangerous and trying moment, when 


he found his thoughts ſuddenly inter- 
rupted by the ſound of diſtant muſic. 


He liſtened. It ſeemed to found as 


jf in the vaults of the caſtle. It grew 


every moment more diſtin, as if ap- 
proaching. At laſt it ſeemed to enter, 


: and fill bis chamber. 


All which the imagination can form 
of the ſong of angels in the higheſt 


Heaven, was here realized. The notes 


were ſwelled with ſuch inchanting 
ſweetnels, the ſtrains ſo raviſhing, that 


Lothair liſtened, in an extaſy of de- 


light, and ſcarcely breathed, leſt he 
mould loſe a note. 


"i 
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He had undrawn his curtain to ſee 
from whence the harmony proceeded ; 
but, though his chamber was illumined 
wich a brightneſs ſuperior to the mid 
day ſun, he could perceive no appear- 


\ ance of any being. The heavenly 


ſtrains ſtill continued to inchant him, 
and ſuch were their effect, that every 
painful ſenſation was diſpelled from 


his boſom, a ſweet and tranquil plea. | 


ſure was infuſed into his foul, and 


fleep ſtole un over his delighted | 


ſenſes. 


Imagination preſented to him the 
molt pleaſing dreams---His father, his 
mother, and their children, in white 
and ſpotleſs robes, crowned with glory, 
and accompanied by angels, bymning 
in heavenly 1 their Maker's 
pratle, | 
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Euven Bertoff, after the firſt aliens 
ol fear, found his ſoul harmonized by 
the divine muſick, Every one in the 
caſtle had heard it, as it paſſed from 
the vault to Lothair's apartment, and 
they all met in the morning with reno- 
vated ſpirits, particularly Lothair, for 


| he looked upon it as an indubitable 


aſſurance of the peace- and happincls 
of his vents; 


Intelligence had been ſent to the 
marchioneſs, from time to time, of every 
tranſaction, who continued at Prague, 
in a very ill ſtate of health; and the 
marquis propoſed ſetting out that day 
to viſit her. Lothair hom from 
| henceforth we will call count Roſen- 
berg, as he was now in full poſſeſſion 
of all his family honours---made him 
Promiſe, that if ſhe was well enough to 


„ ſupport l 


* 
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ſupport the journey, that he would 
bring her, and his fair couſin, to the 
caſtle immediately, he himſelf ſtaying 
behind to expedite every 1 for 
their reception. f 


The marquis promiſed, and departed 


with his train; and ſome waggons were 


ſent to Prague, which were to return 
immediately, with rich furniture, to re- 
place what was decayed in the caſtle. 


The count HOP ſent for Chriſtiana, | 


to whom he gave the domeſtic manage- 


ment of the caſtle, as governeſs of his 


family, with money to buy cloaths and 
linen, in the moſt reſpedtable ſtyle; 
and as he found nothing could pleaſe 
the affeRionate heart of Bertoff ſo 


much as being near his perſon, he 


ordered him cloaths, &c. as his firſt 


gentleman ; 
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gentleman: purpoſing, however, this. 


arrangement but for the preſent, as he 


intended fixing them, when he was 


ſettled, in a comfortable farm near 
him, where they might enjoy them- 
ſelves much more at their eaſe than in 
the caſtle, where it was probable Ber- 
toff would ſoon feel himſelf out of his 


element, 


U 


Chriſtiana was deſired to hire ſer- 
vants; the proper eſtabliſhment of a 
nobleman was formed ; workmen were 
ſet about the neceſſary repairs, wha 


were ſent from Prague with the return 


of the waggons, by whom he learned 
that the marchioneſs was much recover- 
ed, and hoped to be with him in about 


- a fortnight, which time was thought 


neceſlary for airing and repairing: the 
apartments: gardeners were employed 
to 
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to put the environs in order, and 
every thing was in train to reſtore the 
caſtle to its antient ſplendor. 


A fox. days before the marchioneſs 
was expected, Roſenberg, having diſ- 
patched father Anſelmo in the morning 
to the manſion of Steinfort, to ſee how 
affairs went on there, having a little 
time to breathe from the neceſſary 
buſineſs which had hitherto incumbered 
him, his houſehold now ſettled in tran- 
quility, all fears of the ghoſt diſpelled, 
for the muſick, on the night of the 
funerals, had operated as a charm in 
freeing every one from all appreben- 
ſons of that kind; and being now left 
to himſelf, he determined to take that 
opportunity of exploring the paſſage, 
by which the baron had ſaid he entered 
the caſtle. | 

It 
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"> It entered, he faid, the cloſet of | 
the fartheſt parlour in the ſuite from 


the hall. To that parlour Roſenberg 
' repaired, and locking the door upon 


himſelf, he ſearched the cloſet, and 
with ſome difficulty -at laſt diſcovered 
a trap door, which having opened he 
deſcended, by ſeveral ſteps, into a 
place ſo very dark, that he thought it 
neceſſary to return for a lanthorn. 


Having procured one, he again de- 
fcended, and for ſome time walked in 
this dark winding way, which ſeemed 
to have been cut, with infinite labour, 
through what had the appearance of a 


rock. 


At length he reached a door which 
was bolted; it was with infinite diffi- 


the 
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the iron vas ſo ruſted by the damp 
of the earth, that it required the 
full exertion of all his ſtrength to 
make it move. This arduous taſk at 
laſt accompliſhed, on opening the door, 
he, to his great ſurprize, found himſelf 


in his former habitation. | 


With tt regarded the hum- + 
ble furniture provided for him by his 
faithful friends in the day of his ne- 
ceſlity, and opening the outward door, 


contemplated with ſatisfaction the ru- 
ral ſcene. 


The caſcade glittered in the ſun 
beams with a dazzling luſtre; the 
banks of the rivulet were adorned 
with a profuſion of flowers, which re- 
galed him with their ſweets; and the 
birds chaunted their ſong in the 

| branches 
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branches of the trees 5 with peculiar 
harmony. z 


«This place,” faid he, will I 

* adorn as a retreat from the noiſy 
* pleaſures of the world ; from the fa- 
« tjguing parade of greatneſs. It ſhall 
be guarded from all intruſion by ad- 
« ditional plantations; and here will I 
enjoy the tranquil pleaſures of retire- 
© ment. 


„This hermit's gown,” faid he, 
throwing it about his ſhoulders, at the 
fame time putting on the hat, „ theſe 
« garments will 1 keep for this purpoſe. 
© In the caſtle, I will be Count Ro- 
« ſenberg; in this cave, Father Fran- 
« cis. The Almighty has with un- 
« ſparing hand ſhowered bleſſings on 
my unworthy head; here will I ſeek 
= « leiſure. 
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e leiſure to pay him the tribute of un- 


_« feigned gratitude. 4 6 


J was in this cell, poor, deſpairing, 
. « forſaken of all the world; He has 
« given me riches, honours and plea- 
« ſure; what can my molt unlimited 
« wiſhes farther point at? What could 


I hope for more than I now enjoy? 


Why that ungrateful ſigh, my ſoul? 


« Why does my ſickly imagination re- 
« cur to the ſweet image of my Jult- 
«ana? True, with her my happineſs 
« would have been. complete, my joy 
« unbounded. But complete happi- 


cc neſs, or unbounded j joy, is ordained | 


« not to be the lot of mortals. on this 


« fide the grave; it would perhaps be 


* inconſiſtent with the preſent ſyſtem 
« of things: Heaven equally good 


cc in 
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ce in what it gives and in what it denies, 
« affords us ſome bleflings to make life 
« comfortable, withholds others to 
« render death not undeſirable 
<« it's gracious will be done. 


« Sure I heard a ſhriek of diſtreſs ! 
« .--Roþbers are in the foreſt---per= 
« haps murdering ſome traveller---I 
« may poſſibly aſſiſt the diſtrefſed; and 
* my habit will protect me from the 
« ruffians---my beard--ſo, more ſhricks! | 
* nay, then, my ſtaff. x 


He baſtily ran out of the thicket, 
and had not gone far from the mazes 
which led to his retreat, directed by 
his ear, when he met a youth running, 
and cloſe behind him a ruffian with a 
bloody ſword in his hand; another mo- 
ment, and he had been too late, © 
ß 
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Roſenberg knocked the ſword out 
of the man's hand-with his ſtaff, and | 
before he had time to recover it, a 
well-diretted blow on his head, by the 
ſame truſty weapon, laid him ſenſeleſs 


in the duſt. 


I)ben, ſeizing the youth's hand, who 

ſtood panting by his ſide, he ran with 
him through the thicket into his dell, 
and from thence into the cave, where 
be faſtened the door within-ſide, to 
prevent, if they ſhould be purſued; 
the poſſibility of being broken in up- 
. | 


Sit down en this ſtool,” ſaid the 
compaſſionate Roſenberg, keeping up 
the charaQer of Father Francis, ec fit 
<« down good youth; thou art greatly, 
<« and with reaſon, hurried and alarm- 

: * ed; 
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* ed; but take courage, no harm can 


0 happen to thee here” 


« Oh! father,” faid the youth, pant= 
ing for breath as he ſpoke, „“ what is 
« it I do not owe to your miraculous 
e interpoſition! a man and woman, 


| ec who accompanied me, are both mur- 
« dered: I ſtruggled from the ruffian 


« who held me, and ran for my life; 
cc but he muſt have overtaken me in 


« the next moment, for my ſtrength 


ce and my breath were exhauſted--Oh! 
* receive my thanks. 


« Reſerve them, my ſon, for that 
« providence which brought me here. 
« And now, if thou canſt bear a little 


c farther walk, I will lead thee to a 
is place where 108 mayeſt have ſome 


« re 
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_ & refreſhment, for thou appeareſt to 


< need 20.” * 
« Any where, father, with you.“ 
« Follow me, then,” ſaid he, taking 


up the lanthorn, and leading into the 


dark winding paſſage, the youth all 


wonder followed. At length, they 


reached the ſtairs, and aſcended. 
through the cloſet into the parlour. 


The youth looked round with amaze- 
ment. The magnificence of the room 
formed a ſtriking contraſt with the 
meanneſs of the cave, and it received 
additional brilliance from its dark en- 


* 


trance. 


te Repoſe thyſelf,” ſaid Roſenberg, 
« on this ſofa, whilſt I go to order thee 
cc « ſome refreſhment.” | 

You. 1. He 


98 Nos NA R g. 


He immediately went out, and throws 

ing off his hermit's habiliments in the 

hall, he found u Chriftiana, and or- 

dered her to carry fome wine and paſ- 

try to the youth, whilſt he vent to 
give orders to > ſome of the workmen. 


be youth em 
with gratitude, mixed with a fort of 
wonder ; eat ſome biſcuits, but inſtead 
of wine, intreated Chriſtiana to get 
him ſome water. He then requeſted 
to know where he was. 


« You are,” faid Chriftiana, © in 

the Caſtle of Count Roſenberg, 

« one of the beft, and moſt amiable 
« young noblemen in all Bohemia; 

* nay, if I ſay of the whole world, 

« I believe I do him but juſtice. Here 

« he comes, and I hope will prevail 
164 upon 


1 
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& upon you to drink a little wine after 
« your water, for in truth, I think you 
et want it; but to his better advice 1 
cc leave you, fr.” | 


| So ſaying, ſhe quizted the room, the 
moment Roſenberg entered it, who 


now having thrown off his hermitage 
_ attire, appeared as himſelf; 


The youth no ſooner caſt his eyes 
upon him, as he ſhut the door, than he 


gave a loud ſcream, and exclaimed=--- 


« Heavens and earth! what do I ſee? 
cx Lothair and alive . impoſſible 


« I am under the power of ſome illu- 


« ſion - dare not truſt my eyes“ 


Then ſinking on the ſofa, he hid his 


face with his arm, as determining nor 
to be deceived. 


= But 
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But the ſound of that voice had 


awakened ideas in Roſenberg, to 


which he could give no name. A wild 


indeterminate joy ſeized his heart. 
He ran to the ſofa, and taking the 
panting youth up in his arms, he de- 


voured his features with his eyes, then 


ſtraining him to his breaſt----< What 


* myſtery ?- What enchanting delu- 


40 fon is this,” ſaid he, “ which thus 


_« ſeizes my ſenſes? Oh! wake me not 
cc from it— Suffer me to continue in 


« the delicious dream, that this is Ju- 


« liana—-her boſom which throbs in 
« blisful uniſon with mine. Speak, 


« fair viſion, confirm the rapturous | 


« jdea--or be dumb for ever.“ 


« And are you Lothair?“ ſaid ſhe, 


lifting her 1, arkling eyes to his face. 


« And 
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« And are you Juliana?“ ſaid he, 
« riveting his lips to her's. “ O bliſs 
« unexpected !---Unhoped for joy ?--- 


\ | ; 
« extacy too great for human nature! 


« tell me how thou waſt dead and liv- 
« ing at the ſame time; inurned in the 
« tomb of thy anceſtors, yet now 


© breathing in my arms---yet tell me 


* not; ſufficient to me that 1 fold 


ee thee thus to my boſom; thy breath 


* 1s too precious to be ſpent in dull 
« recital ; tell me only that thou art 


0 mine —-mine only---all mine. 


“1 am thing” faid ſhe, „ only 
ce thine, and all thine. But, my dear 


e Lothair, enough has been given to 
this wild rapture---Let us now con- 
« deſcend to be reaſonable beings.” 


C = 
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8 FRY 1s it mou to enjoy 
« the few, the very few moments of 
8 unalloyed felicity, which falls to the 
e lot of mortals? It would be un- 
0 grateful to Providence not to drink 
that cup of ſweetneſs to the bottom. 
« To behold thee living, after lament- 
= ing thee dead; to hold thee thus in 
« my arms, aſſuredly mine---the bliſs 
is extatic---my whale ſoul is in a 
« whirl of ſweet delirium---to be rea- 
| « ſonable in ſuch a moment would be 
« treaſon to love.“ 


% But, my dear Lothair, where is 

ce « the good father to whom 1 owe * 

cc * life p29 

Here, Juliana, claſping thee. to 

« his fond boſom,” | 

| ; | 

« You?” 
| Even 


? 
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4 Even me. I was the happy inſtru- 
« ment of ſaving a life ſo precious. 
c an action I ſhould have grudged a 


ce monarch. 5 

ce You are all myſtery, all wonder.” 

«I am, my ſweeteſt, and have a | 

« wonderful tale to unfold to thee 
6 when I am at leiſure.” 

* Now then,” 

8 Now! Unconſcionable | Juliana! 
© Do not, my ſweet girl, unmercifully 


« condemn me to a dull recital of mat. 
ce ter of fact.“ 


cc If you love me---1 am dying with 
Fc curioſity.” * 


H4 »Irreſiſtible 
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cc Irreſiſtible girl! Hear then with 


«© attention a very fingular ſtory.” 


He recited a tale, which SOL 
her of her t tears. 


« Thus,” ſaid he, when he had ended 
it, © thus thou ſeeſt me count Roſen- 
ze berg; no more the mean dependant, 
« the wretched outcaſt, but poſſeſt of 


« friends, of fortune, and of quality, 


and enabled to ſupport my Juliana 


in a rank not unworthy of her. The 


good father, Anſelmo, will be back 


« this evening, and to-morrow morn- 
ing, in the chapel of the caſtle, ſnall 


<c bleſs r me with thy hand.” 


5 ” 


0 1 0-morrow, Lothair ! 


« Yes, to-morrow, my love. Nay, 
no reluttance; for ſee you not,” 
added 
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added he, ſmiling, « that I conſult 

« your honour ? Can you think that T 
ce ſhall ever part from you out of my 
e ſight again? And your delicacy will 
« ſuggeſt the impropriety of living 
„ in the ſame houſe with a young 
«-man.” | 


<« But---I am aſbamed of my dreſs 
« How ſhall I be provided with the 
proper habiliments of my ſex ?” 

ce think for that we are provided.“ 
Then inſtantly ſummoning Chriſtiana | 
«« My good Chriſtiana,” ſaid he, © par- 
e take the happineſs of your lord 
« Behold, in this youth, his adored 
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* Lady Juliana! Bleſſed event!“ 


« But, 
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« But, Chriſtiane, can the wardrobe 
1 of my mother afford accommodations 
for this lady ?----Perhaps ſhe will 
* condeſcend to make uſe of it, till 
* ſomething more proper can be pro- 
« vided.” 
« Oh! any thing, to | get out oy __ 
* odious dreſs,” 
70 Howour Chriſtiana then. wich your 
hs e up Ras,” 


She did fo. Chriſtiana diſplayed + 
fome rich dreſſes of the late counteſs. 
Her height had been nearly the ſame, 
and, though ſomething larger, did not 
ill fit the fair Juliana. The faſhions 
of Bohemia were not in thoſe days ſo 
variable as ours are now in England, 
which would have rendered a dreſs of 
oe” twenty 


* 
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twenty years backward, a moſt ſingular 
and ridiculous appearance. Juliana 
ſelected one, and, with great ſatisfac- 
tion, attired herſelf in the dreſs of her 
Jex, with the aſſiſtance of Chriſtiana. 
She now appeared with more plea- 
ſure to herſelf before the eyes of her 
enraptured lover; who, all beautiful 
as he had ever thought her, beheld her 
now as poſſeſſing ſuperior charms.— 
Perhaps the conſent which ſhe yielded 
to his importunity to become his wife 
on the morrow, which tinged deeper 
the rich carmine of her cheek, gave 
new 8 to HEE EIS | 


At laſt, after a os of thoſe plea- 
ling nothings, that inchanting tautalogy 
which lovers liſten to delighted 
7 Happy,” ſaid ſhe, “ as I will own 

« myſelf, 
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* myſelf, in my preſent ſituation, Lo- 
« thair, yet ſtill the horrors of the 
* morning will not be done away from 
* my thoughts---that unfortunate man 
and woman, who accompanied me— 
* F had infinite obligations to them— 
& Tt was their care of me which led 


* them to their unhappy deſtiny” — 


« T will ſend ſome of my fervants 
* into the foreſt—they ſhall ſearch for 
* them. If they can be recovered, 
* they ſhall be rewarded for their ſer- 
« vices; if actually dead, their remains 
« ſhall have due honours.” 


Orders were immediately given; the 
ſervants ſallied forth, Bertoff at their 
head. Juliana ' rewarded her lover 
with a ſweet and tender ſmile, for his 
readineſs to oblige her; and then ſaid, 

5 Have | 
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Have you no curioſity, Lothair, to 
« hear my ſtory ?” 
- : | ) 
« Indeed I have no ſentiment ſo 
dull about me.” | 


cc | Curioſity is an enlivening ſenti- 
et ment, if 1 may judge by its effeds 
eon the many, who are often extremely 
« active to gratify it. I muſt, however, 
« give you my tale: | 


| « That morning which ſaw. you fo 
„ ungratefully and ighominiouſly ſhut 

from our gates---thoſe gates which 
you had opened to us---my father 
© came up to my chamber, and in 
« great rage, and with the moſt bitter 
« jmprecations in cafe of my diſobedi- 
«ence, bade me prepare to receive 
Fe Theodore as my huſband ; binding 


cc his 
4 - 
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* his reſolution, that the nuptial knot 
« ſhould be tied that day week, with. 
cc the moſt horrid oaths. 


W « I had nothing but tears, prayers, 
« ſighs, fo offer in oppoſition, and 
# they were offered in vain. In vain | 
] urged my own vow, his promiſe ſo 
_« ſolemnly given, our obligation to 
n | « you--- This laſt hint put him in a 
; v whirlwind of paſſion; he flew from 
«© me in inconceivable fury, denounc- 
«ing vengeance on me, on you, on 
all who ſhould oppoſe his determi- 
© nations.” 
* My faithful Maria wept over me, 
e as I lay on the floor, where my fa- 
« ther had left me kneeling. The poor 
* girl tried in vain to comfort me; 


* A dreary hopeleſs proſpe& opened 
. before 


* 


— 
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* before me, and I prayed for the im- 
* mediate ſtroke of death to relieve 
c me from my ſorrows. 


c But what became of me on the 
« afternoon of the next day, when my 
« father came into my apartment, and 
te with a ſmile of cruel inſult told me, 
ce that now he could ſet my conſcience . = 
« free from my idle vow, and I might 1 
« wed Theodore with perfe& eaſe f | 
« mind, for that you was dead, found 
« ſo in the foreſt; and, as indubitable 
« proofs of it, your ſword and horſe—, 


« neither of which I might be aſſured _ 


« you would relinquiſh alive---were * 
brought to the caſtle, and I might 
«ee them. 


cc DiſtraQion muſt have inſtantly 


; 
| cc ſeized me for it immediately oc- 
> « curred 


* 
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- "of curred to me, they muſt have been 
your murderers---had not a happy 


ce inſenſibility ſnatched me from re- 
« flection. I fell from one fainting fit 


* to another, till I believe my father 


« was ſhocked at his own cruelty, and 
« in real fears for my life. 


« My brother attended me with all 


« his former affection, which indeed 


< he never, but in that fatal period, 
ec when he ſuffered a romantic friend- 
« ſhip to ſway him from every ſenti= 


« ment of honour, forgot. 


_ « They would have ſent for phyſi- 


« clans; but, in my few intervals of 
« ſenſibility, I infiſted fo violently that 
„ would admit none, that they gave 
« jt up, hoping that the care of my 


« women would be ſufficient, and a 


« little time alleviate my grief. 
5 There 
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un There was amongſt my women 
te one for whom, next to Maria, I had 
ce the greateſt affection: ſhe had long 
te been in a dangerous ſtate of health, 
« and her parents, who were vaſlals of 
t my father's, on his Walſtein eſtate, 
e wiſhed to have her with them. But 
« ſhe, unwilling to leave me, had 
te lingered longer about me than ſhe 
« ought, before ſhe would conſent to 
« go, though ſhe had been repeatedly 
« told, that nothing but her native air i 
c could recover her. She had, how- 
« ever, at laſt fixed her time, and my 
« father's coach was the next morning 
« to convey her to her parents, which 
« was to ſet out very early in the 
e. morning, that the carriage might be 


a back that * 


* This poor girl, who was brought 
« up with, and tenderly attached to 
Vor. IT, ö 885 1 . « me, 
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me, had exerted herſelf much beyond 
« her ſtrength in aſſiſting me; which; 

te together with her exceſſive grief a 
= ſeeing the deplorable ſtate I was re- | 
« duced to, my miſerable proſpedts, 
« and the idea likewiſe that fhe was 
« going to be ſeparated from me, per- 
de haps for ever, induced altogether 
« ſuch an extraordinary agitation of 
te ſpirits, as her weak frame was unable 
* to ſupport; ſhe ſunk down in a kind 
« of fit, and expired. 


« J was at t that inſtant juſt recovered 
« from a fainting fit, and better than 
e had been for hours. We did not 
* at firſt apprehend her diſorder any 
« thing more than a common ſwoon- 
„ ing; and as Maria, and my nurſe, 
« whoſe life was devoted to me, were 
in the room, and alt the uſual ap- 

2h obo 
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te plications at hand, they called no 
bo body elſe. | 240 


4 F 3 at Mb all the 8 


« uſed to recover her in vain, and that 


« ſhe was actually dead, they were ex- 
« ceſſively frightened, and would ſoon 


« have alarmed the houſe, but that I f 
« forbade; -a thought had ſtruck me, 


te and I in a moment formed. my reſo- 


cc lution. 


« She was about my height and ſize; 


« her complexion not much unlike; 
ee and her hair of the ſame colour. I.\ 
© made them acquainted with my plan, 
*« which they chearfully accorded to; 
« and Maria went to inform the reft 
te of the women, that I was inclined " K | 
«to ſleep, and defired that none might | 
2 enter my room. 
| 5 + Thus 


— 


n " 
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d Thus ſecured from interruption;” 
© poor Laura was undreſſed, and laid 
« into my bed: I was then dreſſed in 
« her cloaths, and taking with me all 
« the money I was poſſeſſed of, and 
« what jewels I could, without ſabjeQ- 
ct ing my attendants to ſuſpicion, was 
« led to her room, and immediately 
« put to bed by my nurſe, leaving Maria 
« by my bed, who had orders to ſay 1 
« was much better, and defired not to 
be diſturbed; ſo that though my fa- 
« ther and brother both came to my 
chamber door, they came no farther. 


« My plan was to eſcape to a con- 
vent; and as I had money enough 


to procure admiſſion, there to ſpend 
« the remainder of my wretched life, 


« under a feigned name, without ever 


4 * undeceiving my friends in regard to 


3 8 
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«x my exiſtence; for, added to my fears 
* of being obliged to wed Theodore, 
< my heart ſeemed alienated from my 
e father and brother, for their un- 
ons grateful. and cruel conduQ; for 1 

* had no doubt but they had been, 
« ſome way or other, acceſſory to your 
1 death. 


« Our ſcheme was well executed. 
tc Dreſſed as Laura, and cloſely muffled 
„up, as for fear of taking cold, I was 
« at a very early hour put into the 
* coach by my nurſe, and conveyed to 
« her father's; where, pretending to 
© be exceeding ill, I defired to lay 
fe down upon a bed; to which I was 
© led immediately, and avoided all 
Fc diſcovery, till the coachman, who 
, waited to refreſh himſelf and hie 
2 Borfes was gone. 

1 3 Fo I in 
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« I then diſcovered myſelf to the mo- 
* ther of Laura; who amidſt the grief 
« ſhe felt for the loſs of her daughter, 
omitted not to give me the ſtrongeſt 
« afſurances of ſecreſy and fidelity; 
„ and which indeed ſhe and her huſ- 
* band have moſt inviolably kept. 


« I fell ill, and my recovery was a 
« long time doubtful. And-wher I 
te grew better, I ſtill remained ſo weak, 
« that the good peaſants, who procured | 
% me every accommodation in their 
«© power, would not ſufter me to leave 
. them. 


„In the mean time my ſuppoſed 
te death was managed with great art by 
« 'my nurſe, and Maria. After 1 was 
« ſafely departed the caſtle; they made 
5 i os with their clamorous. grief, 

2 | : ce and 
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r and ſhocked my father and brother 
< with the intelligence of my deceaſe. 
The room being kept darkened, and 
cc the curtains of the bed cloſe drawn, 
« my nurſe and Maria undertaking, as 
ce from affetction, to do every thing ne- 
te ceſſary to the body, no one enter- 
« taining the leaſt ſhadow of a ſuſpi- 
« Cion of any deception, the general 
< reſemblance the lineaments of a 
te corple not being an object of much 
« pleaſing attention, as death makes 
c the molt frightful alteration in every 
« viſage; altogether, every thing paſ- 
« ſed off entirely unſuſpected; andthe 
4 funeral rites of a daughter of the 
< houſe of Borlaſlaw, were perfogmed 
cc Over the humble Laura, and her re- 
„ mains were depoſited in the family : 
« mauſoleum with great pomp. Over 
© her coffin, my dear Lothair, you 
» 7 Th / « poured 
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= poured your tears——Alas, I lads 
thought what pangs I was giving your 
« heart by the deception! 


'« All this time I cantinued ill and 
« weak at the farm houſe, but be- 
ing now recovered, I determined to 

follow my original plan of going in- 
to a convent, and having wrote to 
« the abbeſs of one at N. under a ficti- 
« tious name, and agreed with her on 
the terms of admiſſion, I procured 
the apparel of a youth, leſt in my 
* journey, I might encounter any one 
ho bad formerly. known me; the 

£66 good man and his wife agreed to ac- 
s cmpany me. We took our jour- 
d ney. on horſeback by eaſy ſtages; 
and were alighted to take ſome re- 

e freſhment we had brought with us, in 
e * One of the ou of he foreſt, when 

| © WE 
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* we were ſurpyzed ty two ruffians, 
* who, in a moment, laid my feeble 
5 proteftors dead at my feet. Fear 5 

gave me wings to fly from the like 

*« fate; but one of them purſued me 
he was cloſe behind--my breath, my 
v ſtrength failed---oze other moment, 
„ Lothair 


Lothair, ſhuddered at the idea, 
* Merciful God, he cryed, & I thank 
<< thee, that in that moment thou im- 
1 Sin me to ſtep between my Juliana 
te and death! 

Word was now brought that the bo- 
dies were found, but without, any 
ſymptoms of life; and Roſenberg or- 
dered them to the houſe of one of his 

voaſſals for interment: Juliana ſhed- 
ding a ſhower of tears over her bene- 
volent hoſt and hoſteſs. 


— 


An- 
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Anfelmo returned An the evenit ie I 
That good man had been before ac- 
quainted with the ſtory of Roſenberg : 
the incidents of this. day were re- 
counted to him, and he was introduced 
to Juliana. He felicitated them in a 
manner which did credit to his feelings, 
and promiſed to prepare every thing 
for the morning; and when that morn- 
ing roſe, it ſaw indiſſolubly united 
in the ſilken bands of Hymen, t the 

Moſt charming pair that ever' met on 
earth. 


ry Roſenberg immediately diſpatched 
an expreſs to Prague, with particular 
intelligence of all that had paſſed, and 
a requeſt that the marchioneſs and her 
fair daughter, would take the trouble of 
| providing all the neceſſary articles of 


dreſs bor a bride of quality ; ;_1mportu- 
ning 
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ning them at tha fame time, to· honour 
the caſtle with their ny, as ſoon 
as N 


The W family at Prague received 
the intelligence with rapture. On re- 
collection, I fear I muſt exempt the 
gentle Caroline, in whoſe ſuſceptible 
boſom the graces of Roſenberg had 
made ſome impreſſion. Happily for 
| her they had not been long enough 
together to render the impreſſion in- 
delible. A few tender ſighs, a fer 
gentle regrets, and the idea of his ir- 
remediable engagement, ſoon effaced 
it, and her mind reſumed its n 
tranquility, | 


| The marchioneſs executed her com- 
miſſion with great taſte, and was ſo in 
earneſt to partake the happineſs of her 

nephew 
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en and viſit the wanſion of her 

youth, that a few days brought her to 
the caſtle, where my pen is as unable 
to deſcribe the various paſſions which 
conflicted in her breaſt, as the firſt 
painter in the world would have found 
it impoſſible to delineate their varied 
expreſſion flying over her intelligent 
countenance: one moment her face 
wore the ſmiles of gladneſs; the next 
it was * with tears. 


She was charmed with the graceful and 
elegant manners of her new niece, and at 
the reſpectfully tender and affe dionate 
ſtyle in which ſhe received her noble 
gueſts. Caroline, with a liberality of 
| ſentiment ſeldom known where a ſuc- 
: ceſsful rival is a candidate for appro- 
bation, readily yielded the laurel of 
. —_—— to Juliana; and when they 
retired 
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.reretired for the evening, joined in the 


warm panegyric pronounced ber 
mother. 


The days rolled pleaſingly on. Al- 
terations were planned and executed 
for embelliſhing the caſtle and its in- 
virons. Its gardens were put into the 
higheſt order; its apartments decorated 
ſuperbly; the ſervice of gold plate 
brought from the ſubterranean trea- 
ſuty, and burniſhed for uſe: all that 
love, that wealth, that greatneſs had 
to give, were laviſhed on the fair Ju- 
| liana, and yet ſhe ſighed in ſecret ;. one 
thing was wanting to complete her fe- 
licity. 


My ſweeteſt Juliana,“ ſaid the 
Count, one day as he entered her 
apartment rather ſuddenly, 70 why. this 

7 | 2 tear, 
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« tear, my love, which hangs on thy 
« cheek, like the dew on the roſebud ? 
« Let me kiſs it off, and now tell me 
« from whence it ſprung ?” 


« J ought not, my dear Roſenberg,” 
aid the counteſs, with a ſigh, “ to 
tc have one ſecret unveiled to thee.” 


* And haſt thou?“ 


] am aſhamed to acknowledge that 
«« amidſt the delights which ſurround 
« me,. I am not completely — 
« my father — | 


« What of him?” 


« Ah, my Roſenberg! my heart is 
« a moſt wayward one. Ungratefully 
das he Fequited an action, noble be- 
cc « yond 
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te yond words, and much as I fear he 


« ſought thy life, yet ſtill---what ſhall 


« ] ſay ?---he is my father=--I cannot 
« harden my heart towards him---I 


« long, I pine to caſe his ſoul of that 


« pang it feels on the idea of having 


« by his cruelty ſhortened my exiſtence; | 
de my brother too—But I ſtrive to 


* check this tenderneſs, and tell my- 
« {eIf it is injurious to the beſt of huſ- 
cc bands, to entertain affection for 
« thoſe from whom he has experien- 
« ced ſuch inhuman treatment.” 


„ Thy character, my deareſt Juli- 


« ana, riſes upon me every hour; far 


« De. it from me to check the filial 
« tenderneſs of the moſt delicate, the 


e beſt of minds! No longer let love 


and duty be at variance. From my 


inmoſt foul, I forgive whatever in- 


„% juries 
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« juries I ſuſtained, and whatever 
n might have been meditared againſt 
« me. From henceforth they ſhall 
« have a place in my affections as the 
« father and as he brother of my 
« adorable wife. We will ſeek them 
out; we will reconcile ourſelves to 
e them ; they ſhall partake our happi- 
c neſs. Another pearly drop !---Nay, | 
* my love this flood of tenderncſs 
« will injure thy health---Let me dry 
„ theſe tears, and we will jeck our 
« friends. Tomorrow morning, if it 
« js agreeable to my Juliana, we will 
„look over that houſe and farm, I 
« mean for Bertoff, and after that time 
« I am — at her * 


« Leave me a few moments, my ge- 
tt nerous Roſenberg---ſuffer me a ſhort 
time to indulge theſe delicious tears 
ce in 


. 
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« in ſolitude I will ſoon join 


”» : 


* you. 


0 complied with her requeſt, and 
informed his noble relations of what 
had paſſed. The good ſenſe and piety 
of the marquis applauded the filial 
duty of Juliana, the forgiveneſs of his 
nephew, and the intended reconcilia- 
tion. But the marchioneſs, though poſ- 
ſefling equal good ſenſe and even ſupe- 
rior piety, could not ſo eaſily pardon 
Borlaſlaw and his ſon their perfidious 
conduct; ſhe was ſoon, however in- 
duced, though with ſome reluQaance, 
to acquieſce in the general ſentiment. 


In the morning, as Roſenberg was 


. ſetting out with his fair bride and Ca- 
roline, who deſired to be of their par- 
ty, to inſpett a conſiderable eſtate 

Vo; MH. K EE; 


obe une 


which he meant as a reward for his 
faithful Bertoff, he was informed that 
a coach, in which were two gentlemen, | 
had been overturned in the wood, 
about half a mile from the caſtle, and 
was broken ſo much, it would take 
ſome hours to repair it. 


His route lying a different way, he 
ordered {ome of his ſervants to go to 
the aſſiſtance of the diſtreſſed gentle- 
men, and invite them to the caſtle; 
and as he could not poſſibly return till 
near evening, requeſted the marquis 
and marchioneſs to receive them, and 
perform all the rites of holpitality in 
the abſence of _—_ and his countels. 


"Jak about half an hour 1 their 
departure, one of the ſervants who 
had been ſent: to oo overturned coach, K 
returned 


returned, 'and introduced two. gentles 


men, who looked like father and ſon; 
both of noble aſpect, and graceful 
deportment; the young” Len 
W handſome. on Im 


They were received with every mark 


of hoſpitable attention and reſpea; 
were told that the noble Lord of the 


caſfle, Count Roſenberg, with his 


counteſs, were abſent by a preingage2 
ment ; but having heard of their acci- 


dent before his departure, had ordered 


every affiſtance might be given themz 
and that themſelves would take upon 


them the office of entertaining them. 


They replied, with great politenefs; 


and then, to the infinite ſurprize of the 


marquis and marchioneſs, announced 
K 2 them- 
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5 themſelves the Count 1 and 
his ſon. 


The marchioneſs, who had not for- 
given them in her heart, almoſt 
grudged them the happineſs which 
awaited them. She wiſhed to keep it 
from their knowledge as long as poſ- 
fible; and to make them experience 


ſome painful ſenſations before it was 
communicated. E 


Deſirous of heightening their won- 
der by impreſſing on their minds the 
bigheſt ideas of the wealth and gran- 
deur of the count, their entertainment 
was conducted in the moſt ſuperb ſtyle: 
they were ſhewn the moſt magnificent 


_- apartments, and every thing which 


was rare and coſtly pointed out to 
them, 


7 It 
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It gave ſatisfaction to the marchi- 
oneſs to ſee their admiration ſtrongly 
excited ; ſhe maliciouſly wiſhed. to 
awaken other feelings; and addreſſing 
herſelf to the count, © Though,” ſaid 
ſhe, “ my lord, I have not had the 
e pleaſure of ſcezng any of your fami- 
« ly, yet the fame of ſome part of it 
« has reached me; the beauty of the 
« Lady Juliana, your daughter, and 
« the extraordinary merit of the young 
te oentleman to whom I ſuppoſe ſhe is 
_« by this time married---Lothair”--- 


She pauſed, for the effe& of theſe. 
few words was viſible on the counte- 
nances of both : their eyes were filled 


with tears; their 1 covered vith | 
bleſs: | 


k 2 «Tam 
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<« T am ſorry,” reſumed ſhe, with an 
affected concern, “I am afraid I have 
«+ ſaid ſomething OE ſo, Par- 
& don mw Ignorance,” | 
27 Oh, W Taid the father, in 
an agony of grief, © that beautiful, 
« that amiable girl - you mention 
<« theſe eyes were blaſted by ſeeing her 
& jnurned in the tomb of. her anceſ., 
n . 127 n a 


46. 1 elne lads ee e * 
« ſhould revive ſo melancholy a recol- 
« Teftion-—and the poor lover, too, 
« what muſt; he have ſuffered in ſuch a 
© loſs !---what became of him?” 
The count and his ſon exchanged a 
look of unutterable confuſion. The 
bather Rammered; for an anſwer, but 
none 


— 
* 
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none preſented; and yet the malicious 


marchioneſs at as if ſhe expected 
one. 


The marquis ſaw with pity their 
emotions * My deareſt love,” ſaid 
he, « you diſtreſs the count---Gentle- 

* mn, will you walk into the garden? 
te you have not yet viewed it.“ 


Happy to be relieved, they gladly 
aſſented to the motion, and walked in 
it ſome time, as if they dreaded on 
their return a reiteration of the mar- 
chioneſs's painful interrogatories. 
In the mean time the horn of Count 
. Roſenberg's harbinger announced his 
lord's approach. The marchioneſs 
ran to receive them in the hall, and 1 
drawing them aſide, told them who was 


„ their 
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their gueſts: „ and now, my dear 


*« niece,” ſhe added, “ indulge awhim 


« of mine: receive your father and 
brother as people you never ſaw be- 
te fore, They are confident of the 


death of both; the reſemblance will 


« puzzle them; but under different 
% names, and in ſo very different a 
< ſituation, they cannot ſuſpet the 


3 truth Do, my deareſt niece, indulge 


% me this one night in not announcing 


* yourſelves.” 


£1 wah d any thing in my power, 
* my dear madam, to oblige you; but 
« conſider the difficulty of the taſk 
« you aſſign me How can I repreſs 
« thoſe feelings which will aſſail me! 
« .--My brother, except in one or 
« two inſtances, poſſeſt the warmeſt 


1 * fraternal eden father, with 
| "00 all : 
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« all his infirmities, is entitled to my 


* 


duty and reverence“ 


cc — God forbid, my Sis I ſhould 
_ wiſh you for a moment to forget 
ee thoſe amiable, thoſe never-to-be-dif- 
« penſed-with duties; veil them only 
« this night---it is the ſuſpenſion only 
« of their forms I intreat : I only want 
© to-ſee how nature, and how con- 
1 ſcience will act, when they behold 
« two people appear, whoſe exiſtence 
« muſt contraditt every fact they ſup- 
« poſe themſelves maſter of; and whoſe 
< ſtation muſt preclude the moſt diſtant 
» idea of its being really them, how- ' 
« ever ſtrong the reſemblance---Give 
« me this revenge for my nephews 
«« wrongs, and I aſk no more.” 


_ 4 yield, madam ; but let me have 
« time to prepare.“ 8 
| « The 
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N a6. The longer you think | about it, 
„the worſe it will be. It is better to 
e plunge at once into a difficult buſi- 
* nefs, than encreaſe your perplexity 
< by reflecting upon it. Have we your 
< concurrence, Roſenberg ?” | 


«© With all my fout; if you make bt 
© ealy to my Jutiana.” 


« I hear their footſteps. They have 
& heard your horn, and are coming.” | 


They entered at this moment: The 
marquis---who knew his wife's plan-— 
preſented them in form. The Borlaſ- 
law's both ſtarted, both turned pale, but 
ſoon recovering acquitted themſelves 
tolerably well of the ceremonial. _ 

They were uſhered into a grand 
Sperement ; ſupper was ſerved with 
ſtudjed 


— 
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ſtudied magnificence : they ſaw them- 
ſelves ſurrounded with princely ſplen- 
dour: could their entertainer be the 


diſcarded, pennyleſs, friendlels found- 
ling, of whoſe death too they were 
aſſured ?---Much leſs could his conſort. 


be that lamented Juliana, whom they 


had both ſeen encloſed in the mau- 


ſoleum of their family. 


The den was abſurd---was abſo- 


lutely impoſſible— Vet, good Heavens, 
how like !---In perſon, in feature, in 
voice, in manner—in all and every 
thing the ſame? 


; Theſe reſlections they read in the 


eyes of each other; the company read 
them alſo, and ſmiled internally to ſee 
them loſt in a labyrinth of wonder and 
' amazement, 
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- Roſenberg behaved to them with an 
aſſiduous attention. Their ingratitude 
fmote them; they could ſcarcely lift 
their eyes to his face, yet it was count 
Roſenberg, not the abjeQ Lothair--- 
their feelings were inexplicable to 
themſelves. 5 


Juliana could but ill ſupport the 
ſcene. She ſaw her father's eyes fixed 
upon her, with an expreſſion of the 
moſt pungent grief, ill concealed by 
an aﬀfeRation of eaſe—her brother's 
 alſo—ſhe longed to diſcloſe herſelf, 
and claſp them to her boſom. 


The hour of retirement was come; 
| the till lingered; at laſt aroſe. Her 

father, who ſat oppoſite, roſe alſo, his 
eyes ſwimming in tears, He came 


round to her, without knowing what 


he 
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he did. He took her hand, and with 


a a heart-rending ſigh, claſped it to his 
boſom; an expreſſion of exquiſite ten- 
derneſs, grief, remorſe, mingled in 


his countenance—She was no longer 
miſtreſs of her emotions, but threw 


herſelf into his arms, murmuring the 


name of FATHER. 


What a ſenſation of painful delight 
did that word communicate to both 
the Borlaſlaw's! The brother, flying 
to her, claimed his ſhare of the em- 
brace—they indulged in all the luxury 


of paternal, of fraternal love 


But vhen the firſt tumult of joy gave 
way to reflection, when they turned 
to the huſband of their Juliana— 


How changed were thoſe features 
hien were this moment fired with 


| Joy, 
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Joy, ſwelled with N Words 


are inadequate to deſcribe the com- 
plicated, the various emotion 


o n 


A ſcene of humiliation—of forgive. 


neſs--of explication of joy followed; 


which, deſpairing to exhibit in colours 
ing worthy of it, I throw my pen into 


the fire; only ſaying, that they retired 


towards the morning, the delicious 
tear of pleaſure trembling in every 


eye, the pureſt delight ſwelling oP 
heart. | 
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 Ianguage, characters, and incidents, &c, are natural, and 
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| Reader is intereſted in the Tale, 
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of deſcription in this work. This young Lady, as an Hiftcric 
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that claſs. She violates, in ſome parts, the truth of Hiſtory, © 
by repreſenting Richard as fickle, inconſtant, and unjuſt ; 
yet, on the whole, it is a pleafing piece; and the young 


Lady's opinion, that all her female perſonages are happy; 
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when ſhe follows their example, we hope ſhe will not be diſ- 
appointed, = | 
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